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PREFACE. 



Secnlar compositions are as necessary in music, perhaps, as in prose or poetry. 
The exclusive use of sacred pieces for aesthetic purposes, has a tendency to their 
desecration. Hence the necessity of lighter compositions. If the practice is liable 
to abuse, there is the greater need of care in selection. The pieces in the following 
pages may be allowed to speak for themselves in this respect;' if only they can 
secure a good mellifluous enunciation of the words they embrace. To many of 



them, this is quite essential. Where the poetry contains sentimental, moral, 
patriotic or religious utterances ; these should never be stifled by a careless or 
vitiated style of verbal delivery. Surely, if the language has any importance it may 
claim a fair hearing. But without farther apology, we submit the following pages 
to the lovers of song, with the hope of affording entertainment which is rational and 
pleasing, T- H. 
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Tom Sanders, 

True Love, 

Volunteer's Song, 

We laid her down to rest, 
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What Delight, what Joy rebounds, 

When I would die, , 
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I will arise, 
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ORIENTAL GLEE AND ANTHEM BOOK. 



Part L GLEES, SECULAR CHORUSES, CANZONETS, QUARTETS, FOUR PART SONGS, &c 



Quick. 



THE HOUR OF SONGS-. 



Hastings. 1861. 




1. The hour of song has come, With smil - - ing fa - - ces, Quick to the con - - certroom, All take their pla - ces: While 




2. The hour of song has come, 'Mid wel 



come leis 



ure ; No thought of care or gloom, 



To mar the pleas - ure : Wheth- 




3. The hour of song haseome, No_ hes - - - i - ta - tion! None should be deaf or dumb, On this oc - ca - sion: But 




none are restless, none are rude, And no dis -turb- ance dares intrude 



The voice of song. With joy pro-long, The voice of song, With joy pro-long. 




er the strain be soft or low, Or loud or high, let feel-ing flow. 



The voice of song, With joy pro-long, The voice of song, With joy pro-long. 



Gracefully. 



QUAKTET. Look up ! 




Arranoid from Wbiohton by T. J. Cook. 



1. Look up ! though gloomy seems to - day, To - morrow bright may be ; Look up ! you bird, though nestless now, Shall yet a warm home see. 



Look up! the 




glorious Queen of Night, Eclips'd a-while from view, Shall yet illume with radiance bright, The can-o - py of blue. Look up ! though gloomy seems to - 




Tlio Country I love. 



Hastings. 1861. 




Ill' ^ [ | i I — - C7 — ■ & «r - 

2' -TU ^"i*" 7 .* k l0Te ,* b - at ha ? F r - en me birtf >. And nour-ish'd my child-hood so well; ! Tis the pleas - ant - est nor - tion 

2. T,s the land where re - hg.on and free-dom u - nite, Where the streams of salvation are pure HI eher -ish these blels - ir^wYth 
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Loolc up ! 



• Concluded. 



i 
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- day, To-mor-row bright may be: Look up ! you bird, tho' nestless now. Shall vet a warm home see. Look up ! you bird tho' nestless now, Shall yet a warm home see. 




■ guise, As they'll at length appear ; "Tis midnight's gloomy hour that makes The dawn of light so dear, 'Tis midnight's gloomy hour that makes The dawn of light so dear. 
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Anaante. 



Maiden lor thee. 
0 ' 0 — 0— 



(Male Voicis.) 



r-w 
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1. We come thro' the hours of night. With pinion and footsteps free, Watching 'till dawn of light, Mai-den for thee, Mai-den for thee, Mai-den for thee. 



a ) m l 



v 
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thee, Mai-den for thee, Mai-den for thee. 



2. Hushed is the sky a 



bore, And hushed is the earth and sea ; Breathing a song of love, Mai-den for 

0-0 0 ~ 
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3. Gleams of a world of bliss. Such gleams as the soul may see. We bring thro' gloom of this, Mai-den for thee, Mai-den for thee, Mai-den for 



4-4- 



4-4- 



thee. 
4-4- 
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The Country I lore. Continued. 
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ed to dwell, Tis the land of the 



pn - gnms were lib - er - ty reigns. And 
e - vils that dark -en the land? No 



all the wide earth", And here I'm con - tent - ed to dwell, 
deep - est de - light. And pray they may al - ways en - dure, 



m m m - 



Tis the land of the 
But are there no 



-"j* i"* "C fi $ - 
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G-i-re me :i I>i-mifj-lit. 



Hastings. 1861. 




1. Give me a draught from the crystal spring When the burning sun is high : Where the rocks and the woods their shadows fling, And the pearls and the pebbles lie ; 0 the 




it 



2.Giye me adranghtfromthecrystalspringWhenthecoolingbreezesblow.WhentheleaTesofthetreesare with-er - ing. From the frost or the flur - if snow; O the 





ring, nng, ring. 

The Country I love. Concluded. 



im Give me a draught from the crystal spring, 
I : I When the wintry winds are gone, [sing 
^"~rr- When the flowers are in bloom and the warblers 
From the woods o'er the verdant lawn ; 
O the crystal spring, &c. 
4. 

Give me a draught from the crystal spring, 

When the ripening fruits appear. 
When the reapers the song of harvest sing, 
And plenty has crown'd the year ; 
|fc 0 the crystal spring, &c. 

5. .Ji 
Give me a draught from the crystal spring, 

And the same from day to day, 
But if aught from the worm of the still you bring 
I will pour ev'ry'drop away, 
O the crystal spring, &c 




knowledge and n'r - tue 
clouds to be dri - ven 



a -bound; WTiere jus - tice im - par - tial her in -vflnence main-tains. And men of true gen - ins are found, 
a - way? Ill ac-know-Iedge the power of a chas - ten - ing hand, And hope for a hap - pi - er day.. 

jq ; ; j J J 3? as*- 




Allegro, Cheerful. 



THE AUTUMN GLEE. 



T. E. Pebdns. 
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. Fine. 
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1. Come and see the ripe fruit fall - ing, For the Au - tumn now is call - ing ; Come and see the smil - ing vine, How its gold - en clus - ters shinei 
^ S S B B -< , ■ » > — . : 1 : : n — N b &B »g i ■ N 
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2. In the ear - ly morn-ing hour, Ere the dew has . left the bow - er, In the rud - dy, pur - pie beam, Come, amd see the vineyard's gleam. 
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D. C. 
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Come, whenmorning, smil - ing gai - ly, Drives the mists a - long the val -ley ; Come, when first the dis - tant horn. Winding wakes tfie joy - ful morn. 



i 
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Thou shaltfeel a new-born pleas-ure, Gaz - ing thus on Au - tumn's treasure, And the joy - ful songs shall raise, Sweet-er notes of grate-fill praise. 



-» IS 
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Qui'ct, yet gentle. 



O poor little l£ol>iri. (Children's Song.) 



Hastincb. 
-ft-*-, ft 



— s— ft 



J. O, poor lit - tie ro - bin, 
2. We've clean beds to sleep in 



m 



so cold and so 
and wa - ter to 



wet, Say, what are -you do - ing to - day, The win - ter is 
drink, And things ve - ry nice for your food, Come, come, pret-ty 



com-ing, and what will you eat ? And 
ro - bin, O, how can you think To 



It 



V V V > l V V V 



& * * 



V U V 



> (a fg~ 



Hastings. 1861. 




1. Ocome.smil-ingJune, In beau-ty ar-rayed, 0 come and bring with thee Young pleasure, fair maid : 0, come from thy mountain, O, come from thy bower, Thou 




f» h h 



2. O come,, mil-ing June, Bid the meadow, rejoice ; With health, thy companion, With la - bor, thy choice ; Where lately in triumph, Stern winter was seen, Po - 



Z. , Nomore , be^ the mi nstrel En-rap-tured of May : Thy bgutie s, fair s£?-son, S hall walc-en his lay. Thy morn is se - ren - er, And bright-er thy nl ; Thy 




queen of the foun-tain, The breeze and the flower, 0, come smil- ing June, O, come smil - ing June, Com, 



come, O, come. 




mo -na shall man -tie Her liv - ery of green, O come, &c. 

. . O come 




erening more lore ■ ly, 0 come, smil - ing June ! O come, smil- ing June, O come, smil - ing June, Cot^ 



come, 



come, O come. 




O, poor little Iiol>in. Continued. 




i— 



THE DKI3AM OF HOME. 



i 



Andantino con espressione. 



T. J. Cook. 



3t=fc3t 
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1. Who has not felt ho w sad - ly sweet The dream of home, the dream of home, Steals o'er the heart so soon to fleet, When far o'er sea or land we roam ? 



m 



3± 



5 



V -J- 



=1= 



-t- 



i- 



S3 



2. Go, ask the sai-lor youth, when far His light bark hounds o'er ocean's foam.What charms him most when evening's star Smiles o'er the wave ? to dream of home. 



£3E 



ZS±L 




Sunlight more swift may o'er us fall, To greener shores our bark may come, Cut far more light, more dear than all.The dream of home, the dream of home. 




is? 



Fond tho'ts of ab - sent friends and loves, At that sweet hour a-round him come, His heart's best wish where'er he roves, The dream of home, the dream of home, 



3= 



4= 
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O poor little X£ot>in. Conclnclecl. 
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come, pret - ty ro - bin, come in - to our door. We'll shel - ter you from the cold rain, We'll shel - ter you from the 
share in my cot - tage and list to my song, And they shall have plen - ty to eat, ^ And they shall have plen - ty 



cold rain, 
to eat. 
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Solo. 



M-AJEtY OF A-iftGrYI^E. Solo witu Voual Accompaniment. Akr.ixos» i>t P. 




i 



1. I have heard the Ma • ris singing 

2. Tho 1 thy voice may lose its sweetness, 

Vocal Accompaniment. 



His love song to the morn ; I have seen the dew-drop clinging 
And thy eye its bright ness too ; Tho' thy step may lock its fleetness, 



To the rose just new - ]y bora, But a 
And thy hair its sun - ny hue : Still to 



s 



La la la la la la la la la la la la la la la la la la, la la la la la la 
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la la la la la la la la la la la la la la la la la la la la 



^^^^ 






. Ritara. 



sweeter song has cheered me, At the eve-ning's gen - tie close, 
me wilt thou be dear - er Than all - the world shall own ; 



And I've seen an eye * still brighter, Than the dew-drop on 
I have lov d thee for thy beauty. But not for that a 



the rose/Twas thy 
lone,I have watch'd 

/7\ 




la la la la la la la la la la la la la la la la la la la la la la la la Is la la la la la la la la la la la 



■ f* f f * r* f 0 0 0 0.0 ft . J * . 
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la la la la la la la 




ad libitum. 




voice, my gen - tie Mary, 
thy heart, dear Mary, 



And thine art - less winning smile, 
and its good - ness was the wile, 



That 
That 




made this world an E - den, Bonny Mary oT Argyle. 
lias, made thee mine for-ever, Bonny Mary of Argyle. 



la la la la la la la la la la la la 




U la la la la la UrUrU . U .ft U la la la la la la la la l a Bonny Mary of 'Arfyle. 
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Words by A. Alfhon-so Cloyes. 
Spirited but not too quick. 



HUBRAH FOB THE WEST. " For Male Voices. Mnsio by W. U. Butchie. 
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1. Hur -rah for the West, the broad fer-tile West I With prairies stretching a-far, We'll fol-low the flight of the morning light, And Empire's westering star! Where the 

X— Js- 
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2. O, we long to hear, 'neath the moonlight clear, The wolf's quick startling cry, And again to see, in the autumn free, The prai-rie-flre go by ; On the 



0 * 



* — m — m- 



IE 



3. We'll roam with him through the forrest dim, The for -rest dark and rude, We'll star-tie the bearfromhis hid-denlair, In thatwild, deepsol - i- tude ;Thenhur 

r » * rr 5 = c * 
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moun-tains rise to the deep blue skies, Our feet shall wan - der free, Where the wild deer bounds from the baying hounds, We long once more to be. 




moun-tain side and the prai-rie wide, The red man wan - ders still, His coun-cil- fires gleam by many a stream, And many a wood-y hill. 



- rah for the west, the boundless west! With prai-ries stretch-ing a - far. We'll follow the flight of the morn-ing light, And Em-pire's westering star. 

h 1 , „ " M a g «*~*?\T h ^ I* Ul» b 1 i l» » 1 =F 

^ - I ' ^ ■ J -h*NP ^ g H — r* I* — LH jJ ^ « I' I * * P r h r- N HiJ - 



m 



Slow. 



QUAKTET. The dying: Ohiltl. Arranged krom thk German by T. E. Perkins. 

-CU — I — I, 'l I I, l^L _ . iJ. I i i ■ r-v , i ! 




r 



1. What woke me from my dreams so sweet, Those sounds my heart delight ;0, mother, pray, who mar it be, In this latehourof night, In this late hour of night. 

2. It is notma-sie of this world, That gives me such delight ; I hear the an-gels calling me, O, moth-er dear, good night, O, mother dear, good night. 




SONG OF SFRIIVG. 



German. Arranged by Hastings. 7 




^■Spring her ver-dantrobe fa wear- in g, And her breath is mild and pare.While her beau-teous flow'rs ap - pear - ing, Speak the promise 

» „ I ■ — . i -i- . - — 



2. Bat while o'er th e fields we ram- We, In a mild and sun - ny day. Or 'mid rocks and thick - ets scram-ble, Wendtag on Tar 

t—PZ - hi r N S k 



3.^ And when we re -tarn at e ^r^ Wi^M^ma n^ . flow ■ ^ gem , Let us m onf eye3 tQ ^ _ ^ ^ ^ ^ 




cv - er sure Months and sea ■ sons shall pre - vail Till the earth it - self shall fail. Till the earth it - self shall fail. 



d^-vioas ^ Let ns still on na - tare gaze, With ad - mir - ing thonghtstf praise, With ad - mir - ing thonghts of . praise 




* - a - dem; World, on worlds an - nam - ber'd rise, Koll - ing throaghthe bound-less^es,' Roll - ing throagh the _ 



Wt to love , Yet all tS^e^le^^ 



JCife is tout a Strife. 



Arranged for this Wobs. 

Fine. 





the stream; And 
ly steer; And 



r r 



Ladies sing the Alto an octave lower than written. 
Alto. 



SWISS EVENING} SONG. 




Evening draws its veil a - round us, Now the ra - ven seeks its nest, Darkness hast- ens to sur - round us, Welcome then the hour of 
1st Tenor. 




fc=t 



J 1- 



Bass. 



Evening draws its veil a - round us. Now the ra - ven seeks its nest, Darkness hast-ens to sur - round us, Welcome then the hour of 



fe?llr4.V 



0 • 0 - 
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See be-h ind the snow-coft Ri - glir Scarce the sunset glow ap - pears; Toil is o-ver,let us hast - en To the home that love en-dears 




rest; See behind the snow coft Ri - glir Scarce the sunset glow ap - pears ; Toil is o-verlet us hast -en To the home that love en - dears. 




pleasure 
when old 



is the wa - ter - man, That floats you down the tide, The pas - sen - gers are smiling joys, While sor - row sits be - sides For 
age with la - zy strides Shall drag our boat a - long, 'Tis then, a - las, that we are fore'd To quit this bu - sy throng. For 





had 



none at 



all! 



The trem - bling moon in 



si - lence stood, Nor an - swered 



to 



their 




THE TWO ROSES. 



gleams, . 
For Male Toices. 



Too long lmth them out ■ 
F. Werner. From Okphecs Glees. 




1. On a bankt^o Bo - ; e3 fair , ^et w^h morn-ing show- ers Fill'd with dew, £ fra-grance grew, is X 



pen-sive, full of care, 





' ' H ^-1 ^ ■— = 1 U ' 1 I 

The son hath now with-drawn his beams, To make her fol - ly known. To make her fol - ly known. 




- shone, 

Slow and Subdued. 




1 

QUARTET. The Sister's Call. 



Arr. from a'Soxg by XT. C. Hill, * Br T. E. P. 
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S - A f | T r C .°t f J? m thC " Pir ; " laDd ' tt A V ° !ce fr ° m the Si ■ lent tomb - Entreats with a sweet command, Brother, come home ! > 
List! hstifas a s.s-terg one, Un-seen yet where'er I roam, She calls from her star-lit throne, Brotlier, come home ! J Brother, come home, Brother, come home 

' O I I ■ I , . - . , . O 




ii w w e=> 1 p — 5»— n« — «= — H ' — ■ = — : >-j m i 

2 ' Vh t w;,i r r n an T d »f in .°? pre fu ed ' I he an - sw «« t? er^ry moan, " Come here where the wearv rest," Brother, come home ! ) 

Ah ■ loved one, I haste to thee, Soon, soon shall I reach thy home, And there wilt then welcome me, Brother, come home 1 \ I come, I come, I come, I come 



^^^^^ ^^^^ 
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* This Song is published by Firth, Pond & Co. N. Y. 

THE TWO ROSES. Concluded 

-+ L -M— 




Gath-ered two sweet flow- er's ; Tell me ro - ses, tru - ly tell, If my fair one loves me well. 

* i - J J - t>J_ -J— [ 1 * » ^-rJ ^g-a^-r-— r- J r*. i 




1. Tins in leaves of white arrayed, 
Not a speck to dim them, 
So I find the spotless mind. 

Which adorns my lovely maid, 
Innocence's emblem. 

Tell me then, and truly tell, fcc. 

S. Like her cheek the blushing ray 
Which thy bnd encloses. 
Brighter far than yon they are, 

But her charms if I should say, 
TouH be jealous roses. 
Tell me then, tc. 



PATRIOTIC CHORUS. Firmly stand 



Wm. B. Bradburt. 




2. Safe-ly dwell 



Safe - ly dwell 



My na - tive Bind, Safe - ly dwell, 



safe - ly dwell, 



My na - tive land ! 



' ft ! h ft 



3. Sing for joy, 



—y-r 

Sing for joy, 



:r-p- 



My na - tire land, Sing for joy ! sing for 




My na - tive land ! 



Tf — f> fs- 



True in heart and true in hand. All that's love - ly cher - ish ! Thus shall God re - main thy friend. Thus shall heav'n thy walls de - fend. 

—r- 1 i _ I . ____ f t I I J 




May thy sons u - nit - cd stand, Firm and true for ever ! 




God for - bid the day should rise, When 'tis said onr frec-dom dies, 



S3= 



In thee dwells a no - ble band, All thy need to cher - ish ! God with might will guard thee round, While th> steps in truth are bound. 




OTXXi CHILDHOOD'S HOME. 



1 r- 

Q,«»rtet. 



Words and Music by J. M. Peltos. 1854. 




|2. Th^l^'Tsl^Xt^^™^™ iWnp!tW Th childhood's home ; Whose thoughts not to it turn. Whose heart not for it yearn, Tho' far he roam. 
! 3. Tho' dream, so ffii^^A^SKjT^^ FV* * sw:l y V Jhere sorrow brought no blight,There dreams were ever bright. With hope's gh.d ray. 
%t 2* ♦ ^ n ^°P es havedunmergrown. As far we roam ; Yet there our thoughts will turn, As still our hearts do yearn^'or that oV ' 

— — t- — i — rtr — , — ■» i— -t— — . -1—T- «^ ~ ^ _ _ tS>- e>- 



old home. 




Firmly stand. Concluded. 
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Free - dom, free - dom, free -dom shall not per - ish, Free-dom, freo - dom, free, free-dom, Free-dom shall not per -. ish ! 

' " 1 1 4- 
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Free - dom, free, free - dom, 

Free, free-dom, free, free- dom, free-dom shall not per - ish, Free - - - dom, free, free-dom, Free-dom shall not per - ish! 



m 



p= 



p= 



-m — p- 
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0 



1- 

Free - dom, free - dom, free-dom shall not per - ish, 



1 ' 1 

Free - dom, free - dom, Free-dom shall not per - ish ! Firm - ly, 



£2- 
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My na-tive land, my na-tive land. , 



P 



J-4 
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Firm - ly stand, 



firm - ly stand, 



Firm - ly stand. 



my na - tive land, 



my na 



"tive land. 
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Firm - ly stand,. 



i 



=g= 



p= 



g — ^- 



p= 
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firm - ly stand, Firm - ly, firm - ly stand, Firm - ly, firm - ly stand, my na 

- ■ - - ■ ~ ■ — fg — r — 



=P= 



tive land, my na - tive, na 



tive 

— is- 



land** 



li- 



lt 



It 



-t 
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OUR CHILDHOOD'S HOME. 



Concluded. 




Home ! home ! ev - er, ev - er, Must we love our na - tive home ; Yes ! yes ! ev - er, cv - er, Love it still where'-er 

-jg- *% . . ^ ^ -IB- 
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we roam. 

—0- 
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18 RETURN, SOFT, GENTI.E EVENING. Quartet for Male Voices. T.J.Cook. 

Slowly and with expression. 




mm 



1. Rc - turn, soft, gen - tip ere - ning, A - gain thy sweetness shed ; How dear the hal-low'd feel - jugs That elus - terround thy shade ! The 




2. Gre - a - tion sleeps in still - ness, A - lone the feathered throng From dns - ky woodland branch-es Lift np their.night - ly song, The | 




sinFhasnowde-scend-ed, His tints have left the west, And na- tare's voice is call-ing, 



Her wea - ry tribes to rest. 




•jSssun hasnowde-scend-ed, His tints have left the west, And na -lure's voice is call-ing, 

h f» fei 1 — ■ - ~ 



Her wea - ry tribes to rest. 





- - .«.. >► V „ . ^ JggU 




Quiet, Staccato. 



CANZONET. Winter King. 



Hastings. 1861. 




1. 0 what will be - come of thee, poor lit - tie bird, The mut - ter - ing storm in the dis-tanceis heard, The rough wind is wak-ing, the 




2. But what makes thee seem so un- conscious of care ? The brown earth is fro"-zen, the for - ests are bare: And how canst thou be 




3. But man feels a bur-den of care and of grief, While pick -ing the clus-ters, or bind-ing the sheaf; In the sum-mer we faint, in 




clouds growing black, They'll soon scat - ter snow-flakes all o - ver th 7 back: From what sun - ny clime art thou wand'-ring - a - way? And 




-he_art-ed and free, _As • if dan - ger and suff'-ring thou never shouldsUee ; When no place is found for a warm eve - ning nest 



No 



the* utmtar wnVn A ITTZt 




the winter we're chill'd. With ev - er 



THE SHOWER. Concluded. 



i 



I 
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Gen-tly blend-ing light and shade, Now he hides his faint -ing head, In the pale ho - ri - zon. 
Laboring man may rest a - while. For the pro-ducts of the soil Ea - pid - ly are grow - ing. 




Soon the breeze is soft and low, 

Past the plenteous shower, 
Now behold the beauteous bow, 

All its radiance pour, 
Token of a gracious Heaven 

Seen at morning, noon or even, 
Of a precious promise given, 

To drown the earth no more. 



WINTEB KIIVG. Concluded 




i 



s 



what art thou do - ing this coldwin-ter day? "I'm picking the gum from the old peachen tree, The storm does not trouble me, Pe 
V - " * " " ' 



dee - dee !" 



r> h h 



leaf for thy screen, for thy ho-som no rest? "Because the same hand is a shelter for me, That took off the summer leaves, Pe - dee- dee?'' 



, * g r ~~r — r~ 
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all those rich gifts do not silence our care, "A ve - ry small portion suf - fi - cient will be, If sweetened with grat- i - tude, Pe 

Sym. a 




dee - dee !" 



-0 



Words Br Dr. Waller. 
W itfafxpression 




QUARTET. When X would Die. 



Music bt W. U. Butcher. 




1. When o'er the hjll and flow'r-y vale The sear -ing frost hath been, And au-tumn winds their sol - emn wail," A - mong the 




2. When from the grove and leaf -less dell 



-J— J- 



The mer - ry birds have flown. And in my spir 

->- 1 -I : V- 




it steals the spell 



Of . sad - ness 

— fry N . K 



I'whenon^ arT who rfL V ^7"' V" TP ° f ^ ° f , W °f ^ ehath ^ ™ sad '^lone, Where tears in 

4. »vnen on ±iis arrn^ who reigns n - bove, I rest my wea - ry head, And cherished dreams of Hope and Love! Are . bn - ried 



V V V 



Words bt Mrs. Hemans 
Tenderly 



a *» 4D a 



QUAKTET. Where shall wo Make her Grave. 



Music bt W. IT. Butcher. 




1. Where shall 4 We make her grave ? 




free air: Where shower and sing - ing" bird 



When I would Die. 



. Concluded. 

Rit 
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with - in the 



trees 



be 



gin: When summer's cheek hath lost its bloom, And breathes a , part - ing fig", O, lay me then 



3^ 
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its 



-E — 
— e>- 



all 



«r - ~* *~ 

own ; And when the sun 



shining bright. So - rene and pure 

-fc- ' T« 



the 



sky, O, then my soul would take its 



3 



-J— J- 
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with 



tret flow : And when my soul is pure and free, From sins' al - lur - inj 
the dead, If an - gel wings are hov'-ring near, To bear my soul on 



tie, I 
high, O, 



then would go, 
shed not then 



my X,ord, to 
for me a 



J J J 
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to die ! O, lay me then with - in the tomb, I would not fear 



tomb, 



would not fear 



die. 



would not fear 



H 



flight— I 



to die! O, then my soul would take its flight, 



would not fear 



to 



St 

die. 



to 
to 



thee, 
tear, 



wonld not 
would not 



die! 
die, 



I 

.0, 



then would go, 
shed not then 



my Lord, to 
for me a 



thee, 
tear, 



I wonld 
I would 



not fear 
not fear 



die. 
die. 



± 



Where snail wc jVTalte her Grave. Concluded. 



1^ 



;jiuist 



^tfio 
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young leaves are heard, 

i»— - — m < m 
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There, lay- her there! 



There, lay her there 

^ — p~ 



i 



2. Harsh was the world to her, 
I How may sleep minister 

Balm for each ill, 
I Low on sweet nature's breast. 
Let the meek heart find rest, 
Deep, deep and still, 
peep, deep and still. 

3. Murmur, glad waters, by ! 
Faint gales, with happy sigh 

" Come wandering o'er 
- That green and mossy bed, 
~ Where on a gentle head. 
Storms beat no more, 
Storms beat no more. 



THE MOUNTAINEER'S SONG. Olxorus ox- Quartet. 



T. J. C. 




1. When np the moun-tain climb - ing, I sing this mer - ry strain, The e - choes eateh my mu - sic And send it back 



3*Z 



3*: 



2. "When light - ning, hail, and thun - der, Lond hiss - ing, flash, and roar, 



I stand a - bore its threat'- ning, And sing • a - bove its 




gam. 



When on the sum - mit stand - ing, A - mid the cloud -less blue, 



f — h- — . 

I raise my voice right mer - ri - ly, And 
Vr-) (S 1 |«H 




But when the snn is sink - ing, And shades are dark and long, 
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I call my sheep from wan - der - ing, And 
— ■ * 



Lively. 




CANZONET. Lire is a Summer's Day. 

= ^ M ! 



=2= 



=g=fc 
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Hastixgr. 1861. 



1. Life is 

2. Time, as 



f 



-ei • V 



s S tart* ?.-&.:,z-M; as-srs as® ifjx 




THE MOUNTAINEER'S SONG. 



b — f p 
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\st timef, 2d time pp. 



. hail the world be - lo 



I raise my voice right mer - ri - ■ ly, And hail the world be - low. 
-Kt — I N 





Life is a Summer's Day. 
m p r-r—A h-i — I L- 
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proach-es soon, And ere the day is gone, Age fast de - clines, 
see the light, Striv - ing to live a - right, Look - ing a - bove, 



Concluded 



■> • k 
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Age fast <je - clines. 
Look - ing a - bove. 



3™ 
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3. 

Yet, while life's day moves on, 
Till its last ray is gone, 

At dewy even. 
Let us, with heart and mind, 
Be to all good inclined, 
Ever to Him resigned. 

Who rules in heaven. 



lAght and cheerful. 



THE SHEPHERD'S DANCE. 



Let shep-herd lads and maids ad -vance, And neat - ly trim be seen 

. ^ - -^-1 — . — v 




Subject from Stokace, by T. E. P. 



To-night we'll lead the mer-ry dance In cir - cles o'er the green. 
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Let shep-herd lads and maids ad-vance, And neat - ly trim be seen^ To-night W e'll lead the mer-ry dance In cir - cles o^ the green. 



Be- 




joad our hopes, by ^fortune crowned, Here all our troubles tease. Each year j,^, U„ M V^^.LIL,. Z> Ll .,.'■„ bL. J 




m 



- yond our hopes, by fortune crowned, Here all our troubles cease, Each Tear tw t»vJ rtTTV^ Z • T"^ ' ~ 
^ 0 cease, i^acn y ear^ ^that takes, that takes its jo-cund round, Shall bring, shall bring 

■) \ 




con- 



Slow. 



S.Ma.-den^ghtforthto the night, Mai - den bright^ Mai - deS bright forth to & ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ fL ^ ^ 



SSWTfu'ivrAT.n nor - ■ Shall bring, shall bring, shaU brifig 

^ ENADE< M aiden Brlffhtjr. M..K T 0I c,,.) A. Kreissman. By permission. Harmonized for this Work. 

P . w. — - cres. 




fume 
Gush -be- 




THE SHEPHERD'S T>AJSCM. Concluded. 
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D. C. mf Very fast. 
rSh. 
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tent and peace of mind. "While we sport, and dance, and play, The ta - bor blithe shall sound, We'll laugh and chant our car- ols gay, "While mer- ry bells ring 




tent and peace of mind, 
-f 



"While we sport, and dance, and play, The ta - bor blithe shall sound, "We'll laugh and chant our car- ols gay, "While mer- ry bells ring 




round ; Now mirth and glee, and pastimes light The fro - lie hours shall share, And sparkKng eyes shall wake to-night, To-mor-row's time for care, for care. 




round ; Now mirth and glee, and pastimes light The fro - lie hours shall share, And sparkling eyes shall wake to-night, To-mor-row's time for care, for care. 




flash in dark - est night, Or the moon in all her might, Lov'd one forth ! forth to the night, Lov'd one forth ! forth to the night, 
from the fra - grant flower, Friendship's voice when sor-rows lower, Now's the hour, come lore, to-night, Now's the hour, come love, to-night. 
- cause thou art not nigh, Thy sweet smile my tears will dry, Still I sigh, come love, to-night, Still I sigh, come love, to-night. 



n 



S > 




SOIVG OF INDFSTEY. 



Hastings. 




2. When peo-ple hare no need to work for their bread, And in-do-lent always have been, It nevermore enters their heart or their head. That wasting their time is a rin^ 
-T-3S — ■ — i >. — m — 0- 4B — « .. _ _ ._ _ 



In ram are their nches, their honor or birth, They nothing can truly en-joy, They're the wretchedest creatures that live upon earth, For the want of some pleasing employ 

' " — K S K K K ~ 




But man was designed for some useful employ, From earth's first creation till now, It is good for his health, for his corned joy^o^livl by the sweafof Ms tool 




Let xl& Close. 



Hastings. 1861. 





PICMC GLEE. Ho! Come all ye fSonjs 



J. M. Peltojt. 'Words and Music. 




1. Come ! come! come ! Ho ! come all ye sous of gladness ! Quick! quick to the fields away : Come, banish afar all sadness, And let e v-ery heart be gay, Yes, yes to the fields a ■ 



i 



iqJ 



2. Come! come! come!Yes, come where the wild flow'rs growing, Kejoice in the sun's glad ray; Along where the streamlet flowing, Lownrarmurs its weleomelay. 




id* 



S. Yes! yes! yes! While nature, now smiling o'er us, Deck'd out in her best ar - ray, In-vites to the joys be-fore us, Come, haste to the fields a-way, Tra la la la la la 



-M...0 4. 
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1 1st & 2d. | 3d. | Coda for the last verse only. 




-way,Thro'meadowsandwoodssogay;Inear-ly day, a-way, a-way, To the fields, the fields a-way, - way, Yes, yes, a-way! To the fields a-way, a-way!a-way! 




la, Tra la la la la la la; In ear - ly day, a - way, a-way, To the fields, the fields a-way, - way, Yes, a - way !. . . . To the fields a-way, a- way! a-way ! 



JJ-J-JJ- 



sfeat 



Yes, yes, a-way ! 



Lot; us Close. Concluded. 




v u " r r 

3. Classmates their a - bodes must leave, But when we are called to part, Let us still to - geth - er live In re - membrance of the heart. 
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Light and Joyous. 



The Stars are Bright. 




1. Tho stars are bright/This beautiful night,But when the moon appears, They'll fade as soon, As lamps at noon, In the brightness that she wears ; Now they grow dull, For the 




I 



2.TJiosun , sbrightn l j-s,Tk l tda Z zl e auabla2 ; e,\Vins,)ougivepIacotoni s ht;Butlie a v , nabove,So full of love.Willre -tain its ho-ly light ; Brighter than suns Are tho 



i i y - 



3. The moon can smile In beauty a -while, A mi -mie orb of dayj Yet not a - lone.Forfrom the sun She bor-rows ev - ery rayTSweetly dependant On one 




moon in her full, Is ris - ing o>r the hills^ Her light will fail, Her face grow pale, When the sun his course re - veals, When the sun his course re - veals. 



tf — ft 4 * * * 
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glo-non3 crowns X'hat saints and an-gels wear ; But those are dim C ompared with Him.Who is King of Glo 



■m-t-m — e? — of 



i 



• ry there, Who is King of Glo - ry there. 



atzat 



so re-splendent, She sends the light a - far ,^ So let us give As we re-ceive, With a con-stant bounteous care, With a con-sta~„t bounteous caTe, 



THE WANDEBER'S (SOTVCi. 




Arranged by *. German. 



tMZ^m ^w^e'S; Ntt^etmetmTTo Ef ' ^taXX " -J f " Fa-wouldl b*e wan-der - ing I Where the 

3. God protect thee, now and ev - er ! Love u-nite u 'to the enrf n f lan fJ Talt *° re " cem! me ! Hope my longing heart doth cheer ! Life hath 
V^. + + ^. Z.Z-^^-^Z- S ' f ° r " ffCt m ° nev ,-". Think np-on thine ab-sent friend! Both the 




Lightly, 



There's a, Charm in Spring. 



Theo. F. Sewabd. 




1 . There's a charm in Spring, when ev - cry tiling Is bursting from the ground, from the ground ; When pleasant show'rs bring forth the flow'rs, And all is life a 



->-K- 



rsfczjz 



forth we roam, 



2. When Au-tumn's come, with rus - ty gun. In quest of birds we roam; 



Un - er - ring aim, we mark the game, And prond-ly bear it 




round; In Sum-mer's day, the fra-grant hay Most sweet-ly scents the breeze, And all is still, save murm'ring rill. Or sound of humming bees. 




home. Old Win-ter's night has its de - light, A - round old sto - ries go. 



Old Win ters day we're blithe and gay, De - fy - ing ice and snow. 



THE WANDERER'S SONG. Concluded. 




1st time. 



2d time. 



white mists bang in sha-dows, O'er the mountain peaks and meadows, Thith-er I am wan-der- ing ; Then, my staff, 0 quick-ly brine ! 
many a glad be - gin - ning ! Ventures bold are half the win-ning ! Hope the wand'rer's heart doth cheer ! Fare thee well, my home so dear I 
same bright sun shall glad-den, Let not my de- par-ture sad- den 1 Think up - on thine ab-sent friend! Love u-nites us "to the endl 
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Stay, sweetest Minstrel 



Old Mki.odt. Arranged by H. 




1. Stay, sweet-cst min- strel of the 



grove. No long-er in the wild -wood 



But car - ol forth thy notes of love, To 




2. SHU, war-bler, stilly thy notes pro - l ong , Thy heart is ligh^ thy voice i 5 



free, Im-prove thy no - ble gift of song, Sing 




to thyself, and sing to me, Thy voice shall thrill with - in my heart 



What cares or sorrow* canst thou know f 
No brooding thoughts thy bosom heave, 
im - part. ^ moment's fear, a moment's woe : 
Tis all thy estimate of grief,— 

Thy voice, &c. . 



Bat man can borrow grief and pain, 
"While countless blessings round him rise ; 
And check each joy inspiring strain 
■ - With murmuring thoughts and heaving sighs, 
Thy voice, &c. 



And many a thought of joy im-part. 



5. 

Sing, warbler sing, and let me learn, 
Like thee, to banish needless care, 
And evermore the path discern, 
That leads me from the fowler'« snare 
Thy voice, &c. 




3* 



are o'er, Eest till the cur -tains of night shall un - close, 




THE PATRIOT'S CXAJC/L. 




1. Up, brothers all ! this is no timo to 



die on your ours, Up, brothers nil ! this is no time to 

■! M M- " 



Tiieo. F. Swaud 
Fine. 



i |- 



die on your oars ; Look, how the 




2. Up, brothers all ! for moth-er, sire, for hearth-stone, child and wife, Up, brothers all ! for moth-er, sire, for hearth-stone child and wife ; ■ Ere on the 




waves, the wares are mad - ly tost ; The wild winds wail 



like a spir - it lost, The dis - tant thun - der 




fa - tal, fa - tal rocks we go, And faint hearts sink 

3= 



with the fear - ful blow, Pause not for word of strife. 
-K, . 
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SERENADE. Ooiiclii<lo<l. 

PP 



i I I I r I ^ 



:g: * ^ 



Sleep shall thy en - er-gies free-ly, re - store ; Rest, rest a -while From care and toil. Sym. 




Quietly, peacefully, gently repose. 
Nature around thee is placid and still ; 
Said are thy orisons, paid are thy vows, 
Darkness cxtendeth her shadowy veil, 
Rest, rest, &c. 

3. 

Quietly, peacefully, gently repose, 
All in forgetfulness, silently lie, 
Dream not of transports, of terrors or woes ; 
Wake not till darkneis hath fled from the sky, 
Rest, rest, &c 



SONG OF NATURE. 



German. Arranged bt H. 




i 



1. Ram-blmg o'er the loft - y moun - tain, Or the bar - ren moor, Sit - ting by the # crys - tal foun -tain, While its wa - tcrs pour; 

p ^ * 1 * ' N — * «-- N N " N I i» » — ^ hi I .1 » . k. -g — I v n . » i > . . t^-t- 



2. Field, and for - csts, hills and val - leys. Marsh - es, lakes and streams, Pu - blic walks, se - clud - ed al - leys, Yield „, fruit - ful themes- 

T5 r * S K-l * . h S ~. r- — . ■ k !ki !«M _ ' 



3. Ho thaf fra med the orbs of h eay - en,^ Formed the crys - tal spri n g, He that pai nts the" hues of e - vln, Spread in ■ seet^g; 




- V ' ^ J»» p ■ 

Walk - ing by the lake or rir - er, Where the peb - bles lie 



Thosewho seek for wis - dom, nev - cr Turn a thoughtless eye. 




But, while thus with care ex - plor - ing Na - ture's works and laws 



Let us 



be 



a - dor - ing The Al - migh - ty cause. 




lie that holds the migh - ty 



cean, Guides the lit - tie 



rill, 



Let us then, with pure do - vo - tion, Seek to do his will. 

■K- 




Quartet. 




From the ." Normal Sikoer." Bt permission Mason Bros. 



1. Home, home, how cd -dear - ing! Home! shrined in my brea^ 




-W- _ „ „ _ 

Home! ev- or so cheer - ing, Still fa" thy bo - som I'd rest., 



r 



QTXA-XSiTElT. Mother, Bock me to Sleep. 



D. S. Pond. 33 



m 
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1 . Backward, turn backward, 0 Time, in your Bight, Make me a child, just for to-night ; Mother, come back from the echoless shore, Take me again to your heart, as of yore ; 



5t 



5E 



5E 



teat 



2. Tired of the hollow, the base, the untrue, Mother, 0, mother, my heart calls for you! Many a summer the grass has grown green, Blossomed and faded — our faces between — 

3. Over my heart, in days that are flown, No love like m othe r-love ever was shown — No other wor - ship abides and endures, Faithful, unselfish and patient like yours. 

■K 
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4. Mother,dearmother,the years have been long Since I last hushed to your lullaby song; Since then, and :n>t > my soul it shall seem,Womanhood's years have been but adream. 
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Kiss from my forehead the furrows of care, Smooth the few silver threads out of my hair; Over my slumbers your loving watch keep-Rock me to sleep, mother-rock me to sleep! 



3= 



Yet with strong yearning and passionate pain, Long I to-night for. your presence again. Come from the silence so long and so deep-Rock me to sleep, mother — rock me to sleep ! 
None like a mother can charm away pain From the sick soul and world-weary brain; Slumbers, soft,calm o'er my heavy lids creep — Rock me to sleep, mother — rock me to sleep! 

w .It' 
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Clasped to your arms in a loving embrace, With your light lashes just sweeping my face, Never hereafter to wake or to weep— Rock me to sleep, mother — rock me to sleep! 



y >> — 

HOME, 



Concl 11 tied. 
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Home! homel 


■yj , — ^ i 

sweet home! 

1^1? n 


L-»i ' 

Still in thy 


L«s — * — 

bo - som I'd 


rest. 


OBttST.lI. 3 ' 
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Home! happiest of places ! 
Home! thee I desire! 
Home! kind are the faces, 
Meeting around by the fire! 

Home! home! sweet home! 

Ever mv home I desire! 



Home! to thee united! 
Home! for thee I burn! 
Home! with thee delighted, 
Back to thy joys I'd return. 

Home! home! sweet home! 

Back to thy joys I'd return. 



w- w- r it r ' r ■ 

1. Free from slum- I>or free from care, Free from thoughts of sad - ness, 

3t 



V to- 
Let us greet the morn - ing air, With a song of glad - ness ; 
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See, the drops of pearl - y dew, Up -ward are as - cend - ing, And the flower's with va - ried hue, On the stalk are bend- in* : 

k. ■ I , , ■ «M . 8 



3. In 



the past-ures fresh and green. Flocks and herds are stray - ing, 
— ^ 



zt 



Sol with-out 



a cloud is seen, Light and heat ' con - vey - ing ; 

> . K_ 




Wh.lethe mu-sic of thegroveQnthe ear is stealing, Thoughts of friendship and of love, Wak-en ten-der feel - ing, Wak-en ten-der feel-ing. 



Fragrancefills the gen - tie breeze No w in - ces - sant blow - ing, While be-neath the for-est tr^et, Gen-tle rills are flow - 4, - 1^ Z, art flot^J 
, ZM»" * m»? * I Z*~m*^A-m—m-* gl» I — — 1 h-, « 



See, all na-ture join in praise, Earth, and ai r, and o -cean : U^war", then, to Heaven sh'ouldrise, Songsof true d _ e - lo - ti'on, slgstf tle^T vo-tiin. 

i _ _ _ . . . ■ £L^_j *S z& ! 85 , ^ . . S . S „— — . . ^ 




Words bt F. H. S 
Firm. 



VOLUNTEER SONG. 



Fov Male Voices. 




Music by Jas. M. Nokth. 



^^Tf^'^^^C^Z o7dt 7 w f C,and£e % XT* »• *• ""low. of £ main ; For the 

3. SoweV theringto the rfs - cue With our mil-llons fo^de^ fence,' And t patent £ Z*^^'^ ^ t*Z l^-^ £ 



BY THE SEA. 



Solo and Chorus, 



£9= 



1. The wind np - on the 

2. Th'e cliff- tops, bare and 
S. The mist - y sha - dowa 
4. 0 wind, 0 moan - ing 



Tenor. Accompaniment* legata a sostenuto. 



sea Is 

brown Up 

fall A 

A 



whis - per 
• on the 
down the 
voice thou 




ing to 
sea look 
rock - y 
hast for 



me, And the 

down, Where the 

wall, And the 

me,.... . . As I 



great . . . 
rocks. . . 
tink - 
list - ■ 



waves rise, and fall, On the 

the wa - - - tera meet, Far be - 

ling- waves keep time, At my 

- en . to ■ thy strain, Wildly 




la la la la la la 
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la la la la la la la ,1a la la la la 



la la la 



I s s 
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la la 





And I hear their sounding call. 

Or the waves in whispers sweet, 

Like some soft me - lo-dious rhyme, 

And a joy that's half a pain 



As they beat the rock-y wall, 

Come and mar ... mar at my feet, 

Or the church - - bell's d is -tant chime, 

Starts to be - ing in my brain, 



Ev - er - more, 
Sad and slow, 
Faint and sweet, 
Bweetyet sad, 



Hit t Sostenuto. 



Ev-er - more,. 
Sad and slow.. 
Faint and sweet. . 
Sweet yet sad . 



Hit molto. 



la, On the shore, 

Far be - low, 
la. At my feet, 
Wild ly glad, 



And I hear their sounding call, 

Or the waves in whispers sweet, 

Like some soft me - lo-dious rhyme. 

And a joy... that's half a pain, 



And I hear their sounding call, 

Or the waves in whispers aweet, 
Like some soft me - lo-dious rhyme, 
And a joy that's half a pain. 



As they beat the rock-y wall, 

Come and mur - * - - mur at my feet, 

Or the church - - - - bell's dis-tant chime, 
Starts to be - - - - ing in my brain, 



As they beat the rock-y wall,. 
Come and murmur at my feet. . . . 

Or the church-bell's distant chime,. 
Starts to be - Ing in. my brain, . . 



Ev - er-more, 
Sad and slow, 
Faint and sweet, 
Sweet yet sad, 



Ev - er - more, 
Sad and slow, 
Faint and sweet, 
Sweet yet sad, 



Ev - er-more. 

Sad and slow. 
Faint and sweet. 
Sweet yet sad. 



Ev - er-more. 

Sad and slow. 
Faint and sweet. 
Sweet yet sad. 



VOLUNTEER SONG. 

* 



Concluded. 



S-g-; 



trai - tor's hand is lift - ed, And our Fa - ther's* sa - cred trust, • And our conn-try's star-ry ban-ner Is now trail - in? in the dust, 

no - ble con - sti - tu - tion. Which hath lift - ed us on high, In thy strength, O, God of bat - ties, We must con - que'r or we die'l 

trai - tor's hand is lift - ed, And our Fa - ther's sa - cred trust, And our coun-try's star - ry ban-ner Is now trail - ing in the dust 

n 0- 0 , « g — m — * ■ p .. , o-- 0 ^ . ^ , J -V & J 1 S w, ! [ N ^ 
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What Delight, what Joy rebounds. From the " Glee Hive." Br permission. Ark. from thk German. 
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1. What de-light, what joy rebounds, From our mu - sic - la - den breast, When the mer - ry glee resounds, When the mer - ry glee re-sounds, 




2. What de-light, what pleas-ure 'tis, When the hours re - turn to us, Bear -ing joys like ours to-day, Bear - ing joys like ours to - day. 

) — 7~: — ■ „ ,. - — 1 ■ 1 W i ■ ■■ ■ . — -a. — »■ . • ■» • • 




3. What de-light, what pleasure 'tis, When the hours re - turn to us 

— m- ' • • 



w y w — . ^ 

Bear -ing joys like ours to-day, Bear -ing joys like ours to-day. 




In the clear and bright sun-shine; Through the wood a nd in the vale, Does ft gni - ly ech - o round, jJoeTT £n - £ ' L . [' 
ZZ== r- v B . 1 ' 



Youth-ful rnirthandyouth-fnlrnight, In your joys by day or night, Bend to mu - sic's pleas - ing sway, Bend to mu - sic's pleas - ing 

1 K «• 1 '"^ • — • ■ — <5 — - „ 
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Heart on heart, and hand in hand, Let us be a mer - ry band, 



Mu 



k 



-k— k- 



the soul of life, 



Mu - sic is the soul of ! 




1. Lul - la - by, lul - la - by, -Qui - et now thy weep-ing, Lul - la - by lul - la - W Soft W ^ "f" ! 

_____ I ? ' lul Ia - »°ft - ly, soft - ly sleep-ing, Blessings crown thee without nnm-ber, 

" j* ' '£% Jl 2H 0 as — . _ _ I W 
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"Wliut I>eliglit, >vlm t Joy i-elxmiKlw. 

Cres. 



Concluded. 

/ 
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round. Tra, Tra, Tra, 



Tra 



la, 



la la la la, 
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Tra la la la la la la la la la la la la la la la. 
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sway. Tra, Tra, Tra, 



Tra la la la la, &c, 
■ Is S S — (S— 
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life. 



Tra, 



Tra 



la la la la, 



Tra la la la la la 
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la la la la la la la la la la 
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QCAKTET FOB MaLE VOICES. 

Slow and gent'e. 

21 



Starg of" the Summer 3N~ig\hit 



Words from " Spanish Student." 



3t 
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1. Stars of the sum-mer night! Far in yon a - zure deeps, Hide, hide your golden light; She sleeps, my la - dy sleeps, She sleeps, she sleeps, my la - dy sleeps 
jt ' ... 



2 Wind of the summer night ! Where yonder wood-bine creeps, Fold, fold your pinions light, She sleeps, &c 
A _ — ,„.,^, , _- — „ — & ,0 ■ Itt- 




pp Rit. Molto. 
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3. Dreams of the summer night ! Tell her, her lov-er keeps Watch while in slumbers light She sleeps, my la - dy sleeps, She sleeps, she sleeps, my la -dy sleeps. 




■ P 



TJUJL.JL.AJ3Y. Concluded. 




Gree thy-self to gen -tie slumber, Lul-la - by, lul-la - by, Lul-la, lul-la - by. 




2. Lullaby, lullaby, 3. Lullaby, lullaby. 

Infant griefs are evanescent, Nothing fearful need alarm thee. 

Infant smiles are ever pleasant, Let these soothing accents charm thee, 

Lullaby, &c Lullaby, &c. 

4. Lullaby, lullaby, 
Angel wings are hov'ring o'er thee, 
Soon from slumber to restore thee, 
Lullaby, &c 



CANZONET. II<»v fierce the lightning-. 




Hastings. 1861. 
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1. How fieree the light-ning blaz.-es! I hear the than - der roar, Hark, how the wind a - ris - es, While clouds their wa-ters pour ! But 




, » ^/!^n g "' ''" AC,mt, V ™ E P ™ G SON «- (M^e -ices.) 



Theme suggested.* 




1. We are part - ing, we are part - ing, Tears un - bid - den dim the eye, 

Tears un - bid - den dim the eye, 
> N K !s >v 



Home and kind - red all were 



2. We are part - ing, we are part - ing, Now must break the ma - gic spell, 



Heart to heart and hifcids n 



How fierce the lAgtrtning*. Ooii<-lii<lo<i. 
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Where lightnings red are streaking, A Fa-ther's :irm is bared ;WRcn thnn-dcrs loud are speak-ing, A Father's voice is heard ; The foes that flee be 
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Where lightnings red are streaking, A Fa-thcr's arm is bared; When thun-ders loud arc speak-ing, A Father's voice is heard ; The foes that flee be 
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fore him, Shall nev - er feel his grace; 



While those who here a - dore him, Shall see his smil - ing face, Shall see his smil - ing face. 
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fore him, Shall nev - er feel Iris grace ; 

't' it 0 „ 



While those who here a - dore him, Shall see his smil -ing face, Shall see his smil -ing face. 



0 0 
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Tlie Parting Song. 



Concluded. 
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Softly breathe the sad good-bye, Softly breathe the sad good-bye, 



0 ,r>- 



1— -t 



leav-ingv 

Home and kindred all were leaving, 



Good-bye. 



Good-bye, Soft - ly breathe the sad * "gSo& - AyS, 




nit-ing. 



Sad - ly sighs the long fare - well, Sad - ly sighs the long farewell, Fare-well. 



Sad - ly sighs the long fare - well. 



40 Allegro Vivace 
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THE ELA-IiVEST GLEE. 

I fc- 
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^ 1. Our wealth is not of dis - mal mines, Or from the new - ly-vaunted west, Bnt golden grain which burnished shines, With bearded pride and nodding crest, And 




T f reaP " CrS rca P withe " "> " And all the gold-en spears are lower'd, As if the sun they worshfped still, And mutely thus in death a- dored ! For 




3. But Binks at i a , t the glow . ; ng s un> ^ west tQ east the sljadows come . Qur joy . M tosk at ^ . s doQej lQud thecry of llharresthome! „ 0ur 




t ft ^ we count this wealth in store, We spread the news from shore to shore ; When wagon s creak and gold -en grain R„st-les a -long the sha - dy lane, 




na-tnre oft - en times we see Mimics such blind i - do - la - try ; The crfak and gold- en grain Rustles a - long the sha - dy lane, 




gran-a-ries to-day shall brim, Our song be - erne a grate - ful hymn, When wagons creak and gold -en grain Rustles a-long the sha - dy lane, 
~m 7m zi - 1 ' l ~ r-^ — m*— — a — h m . , j 
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TRUE LOVE, gpor Male "Voices.) 

dlm - cresc. ' 



By Johx L. North. Arranger by James SI. North. 
/. 



I'. Tho - ning^tt m'^nlt 6 trE^t^S XTh^nk*. ^ ^1 ffll^c^ho ripplo/pL. 

— — | , | | I I [ i b ad 17 ° e , r the ni S ht i tach n P - P' e Yearns beneath her beams, As wrought in sil - Ver bright. 

^ " .... 




THE HARVEST GLK£> Concluded. 
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Heigh-ho for the har - vest home, Heigh-ho for the har - vest home, Heigh - ho for har - vest home. Heigh-ho for the har - vest home. 



r r m 



Heigh - ho for the har - vest home, Heigh - ho for the har -vest home, Heigh - ho for har - vest home, Heigh-ho for the har - vest home. 




THE STAE§ AND STRIPES. 



Theo. F. Sewakd. 




it 



2 Float - in- high a - hove ns, Glow - ing in the sun, Speak - in g loud . to all hearts Of a free - dom won.Who^ dares to sul - ly it, 
-f- -f- -f- m m r- m «» r * ■' — ~ ~ ~ 




TRUE LOVE. Continued. 

jf cresc. 



dim. 




1 ' , „„ ♦„« jCii he-ive The deep-ning shadows throng, And marked as darkened down the eve, The riv - er's babbling song ; And 

The helv 6 - in- wa - ter7 glide a - long - '• '. But min - gled with their voice, The night-in - gale now pours his song, And makes the woods rejoice ; And 
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THE STABS AJST> STKIPES. 



Conclndedi 




Let the trai - tors brag, Gal - lant lads, fire a - way, And fight for the flag. ( Their flag is but a rag, Ours is the true one ; ) 

( Up with the stars and stripes, Down with the new one. J 




Bought with pre - cious blood, Gal- lant lads, we'll fight for it, Though ours should swell the flood. < Raise, then, the ban - ner high, Ours is the true one;) 
M a M m r~ m ^ ^ „ „ < Up with the stars andstripes,Down with the new one. ) 




Let our col - ors fly, boys, Guard them day and night, For vie - to - ry 



lib 



er - ty, And God will bless the right. 




Let our col - era fly, boys, Guard them day and night, 



For vie - to - ry 



lib 



er - ty, And God will bless the right. 




Not too fast. 



cresc 



TRUE LOVE, Concluded. 

. slow. 




fjuery slow. 



ttS he Zl wUh S^e'^ Y °^' S ^.t-est Yay^vilHaLa^way For ev - t for I - L 

g wwu tunetui tongue rha bird beside the river, When youth is gone true love shines on For ev - er and for ev - er. 
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QT7ARTET. Send, then* Home tenderly.' 

Words mou "Western New-Yorker." 
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J. E. B. 




1 Send them home ten - der - ly: Guard them with care, Eh - ger eyes, tear - fid - ly, Watch for them there; 




3. Send them home ten 

4. Send them " home ten 



der - ly: Poor breath -less clay, 
der - ly: Think of the sire, 
-I N— 4 



1 ■ 

Yet, what high hope - ful - ness, Bore them a - way ; 
glrJ&.V'gling with migh - ty sobs, By the' low fire; 




Home hearts are mourn - fully Throb - bing to know, 



Gift 



ed and man - ly sons, Striek - en 




Hand to hand cling - ing - ly, Linked 
Think, how a moth-er's heart Hour 



in brave trust — 
ly hath bled, 



Ten - der • ly, ten - der - ly Bear nome - tne!r dust. 
Ten - der - ly, ten - der - ly Bear home her dead. 



T-Tpnvt-'t. -ul tte bTaielom^saehuseJ.oldlers.daari. Jttoorejobe Mediately laid ou«, and tenderly «nd forward by expre.. «o m e."-Gor. Andrews' D^tch to thk 
>Iatob of Baltimore. 



Moderate. 



IVo"W Good Nig-lit. 



Arranged. From German. 




1. Ni 

9 



Now good night! now goodnight! Work is end - ed with the light 
Peace -^ol night! peace - fnl night! Joys, that made the clay so bnght, 



Gold 
Shall 



en stars a - gain are beam - ing, 
in dreams not all for - sake us, 

4*. -m- -ft. -a- -<e- 
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Allegro, p 



Boses lie along- the Way 



Gkrmax. 
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1. Ko - ses lie a - long the way "Which our feet are tread - ing, For - tune sends a transient day, Free from aught we're dread - ing ; 



1 I 
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2. Yet while spring-time's love-ly light Sheds its cheer - ful beam - ing, Be by day each pleas-ure bright, Sweet by night our dream - ing ; 



I I I 
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3. Na- ture's high and guard-ian Friend Loves to see our pleas - ure ; Yes, delights his smiles to send, Free and rich in meas - lire. 
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Now the youth rides pleasure's wave, Light and gay 'tis flow - ing, Now how soon a - cross his grave, "Win - try winds are blow - ing. 




Ev - ery joy that chimes with truth. Let us glad - ly cher - ish, So shall smile our age and 




youth, Till our life shall per - ish. 



Let us, then, in grateful cheer, Pass our earth-ly 



3= 



be 



Till 'mid light for - ev - er clear, Ev' - ry ill is flee - ing. 



-J J- 



Now Good ISig-lit. 
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OoTi<3ln<ie<l. 



From the arch of heav-en gleam - ing, And the moon is smiling bright. Now good night ! Now 
Till a new day shall a - wake us In the realms of pure do - light, Now good night! Now 



4 ■ »~ 
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a new day shall a - wake us 




good night ! Now good night, good night, 
good night ! Now good night, good night. 



Words troii "N. Y. Msrcury." 



OUR. GLORIOUS UNION. For Male Voices. 

h M 
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1. Ho! freemen, brethren, stur - dy sons Of pa - triots true and brave. Who sank on glo - ry's crim-son field, To fill an hon - ored grave- 

k. ... t. ^ *■ h_ h_ k. Ibc-i c 1— he f — : <9 T — r *" 7 "^ n 




2. What, would ye blot one peer-less star From out our ban - ner's blue? Our blood - cement - ed com - pact rend ? Ye know not what ye do, 

■' n r • E If ' J C r f r - 



.3. Hark! hear ye not that dire - ful sound.'Tis wild Dis - un - ion's cry! A - rouse, be - fore fair Freedom's host The phantom dread shall fly. 




Standby the flag, the watchword ring Wide o - ver land and sea; Our glo - rious U - nion, now and rtr, v For God and lib - er - ty! 



IP d * ' 
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Standby the flag, true hearts and bold, Let this your watchword be- Our glo - rious U - nion, now and e'er, For God and Lib - er - ty ! 




Standby the flag, long may its folds Wave o - ver land and sea; Onr glo - rious U - nion, now and eW, For God and Lib - er - ty! 




Words from "Vocalist. 



THE BOATMAN 'f»5 GLEE. 
K IK N i f 1 * N * 




1. Chemists of the morning are roll-ing a - way, The eastern star fades in the coming of day, The foam of the WMow ri- rea-dy ^ see. And 
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Words t>T O. C. BUTLER. 



WE LAID HER DOWN TO BEST. 



Quartet, 



Music t>7 T. H. TAITWEH. 




— wt - 



1. The sum - nier winds were light -ly strung, The gold- en eve drew near, The gen - tie zeph-yrs sweet -ly sung, To call from us 



tear.. .. 



i 



2. The smile of love that rest - ed there Up -on her bloom-ing cheek, 



3= 
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Doth shine in that bright world of prayer, Where an-gels on - ly speak. 



it 
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S. That gen - tie Toice is hushed in death, She closed her wear - y eyes — While an - gels watched the parting breath, And took her to the Bkies. 
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Oh! sad - ly sweet the mournful strain That called her to the blest, As 'neath the green and fer - tile plain We laid her down to rest. 




We look to Bee that face in vain — That gen- tie heav-ing breast — But 'neath the green and fer 



tile plain We laid her down to rest. 

- Ki — i — 
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Yes ! death, to break the gold - en chain, Ap - peared a wel-come guest ; And 'neath the green and fer - tile plain We laid her down to rest 



1 
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THE BOATMAN'S GLEE. 



(Conclnded.) 
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there is my lit - tie bark wait -ing for me, And there h my lit - tie bark wait -ing for me. 
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2. We row all the day in the current along, 
Our voices uniting in loud swelling Bong ; 
No thought of the toil or the tumult of day 

|: Can ruffle our bosoms, or lure us away. :| 

3. My heart is entranced into beauty's high realm, 
No care of the earth can its peace overwhelm, 
The star of the west sends its last, lingering ray, 

|: And hailing my home, bid adieu to the day. :\ 



Cheerful. 



THE WILD ROSE. Qxini-tot. 



m 1 1 p — | ' " 

1. Once I saw a sweet-briar rose, All so fresh -ly blooming, Bat hed with dew, and blushing fair, Gen - tly waved by balm - y air, 



2.^Rote" sfid t "thou shalt be ^,Tn so fresh-ly blooming;" Rose rl - plied, "nay let me go, Or thy blood shall free - ly flow , 
I L " l il . II I. < » — ft I o ..- l a. - 1 * I T — - m I ^~r— a, grl^ZZ=g=5-z: 
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' 0- " ^ I * — ' : : 1 LJ 1 ^ V ' I ' 1 ' ^ r 

_ -m- . t i. i 4.1.. T;fo and fraurance dooming. Soon the love-ly flower was gone, And the thorns re-mamed a - lone, 
4 Had I Irft thee love ly %owV,In % ' Moom& ■ Bathed with dew and blushing ^air, Thou wouldst still have fill'd the air 
I [ . -o — tm — m — i ^ i — * m 0 i 



m . m m i - r , ■ . , — i u ^ — • • — — — 

All the air per-fum-ing. Sweet rose, wild rose, Bathed with dew and blushing fair, Sweet rose, wild rose, Gently waved by balmy 



Yor' ttyrihpre-fen-ing." Sweet rose, wM rose, Bathed with dew and blushing fair, Sw^t rose.^ild rose. Gently waved by balmy air. 



Van-ishedallthe Wooming. Leet rose, wild rose, Bathed with dew and blushing fair, Sweet rose, wild rose, Gently waved by balmy air. 
With thy sweet per - fum - ing. _ ______ 




I ' ^ * m 1 — " I j ^ ' L/ l/ 

1** *" 1^ , . . , onar . re l His judg - ment was true as a clock, He thought it lm - pru-dent as 

1. Tom Sanders would nev - er be caught m a quar rei, tried it a thousand times o'er. What good would it do, though he 

2. A quarrel, he said, could not bring him a Diess - ing, ue , ^ ^ 
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WELCOME TO MAY. Quartet and Chorus. 

I 1 



T. J. Cook. 



-3-3- 



*— V 

.All radiant with light, bring garlands bright, Thy precious gifts, sweet May. 



1. Come with the dew of mom-ing, It melts with the sun's glad ray,. 



P- 



3 



3= 



3 



a l j 1 ^ 



-N3-3- 



=2= 



2. Come with thy lay of glad - ness, So full with the sounds of mirth So sweet and so pure, from music's store, To hail thy gladsome birth. 



± 



3. Come with the birds and flow - crs, And fresh with their songs and love, . 

4. Come in the noon-day gleam-ing. When bright with each golden ray,. 



.At morn and at eve, fresh garlands weave, To deck thy ro - sy bowers. 
. The sun with his light, in lus - tre bright, Doth greet thee, mer-ry May. 



w- 



-^-3- 



1st time p 2d time f 



r—r- 



-r—r—r- 



L.C.% 



-fc 



zt 



m 



Hail, May I bright, welcome May, Charming, sun - ny month of May ! Like the birds, we chant the words, To welcome 



"I ^" 

love-ly 



May. 



. m u+I 



<r J J 5t 



^3* 



hi i 



Hail, May ! bright, welcome May, Charming, sun - ny month of May ! Like the birds, we chant the words, To welcome 
1" 1 !* | m a — m—. — | 1 f* I ~N 



love-ly May. 



TOM SA3Vr>EI£S. Continued. 



% y r • * « - * \ 


1 g S h k h h 


-«!•-«• 


i— ^ 


rJ* — & ft—-, N N N, 

-*l « m m m m-~ 




d s— s * !* 

well as im - mor - al Tho' hi 
gave them a dress - ing ? They 

-f*- -f- -f- r 


1 a*^ m m ^ — E «— 1 

s courage was firm as a 
on - ly would hate him the 
-m- & 4*. 


1 J. 

rock, 
more, S 


When 
3o by 


* * jfJ J J 

oth - ers at - tempt - ed to 
kind-ness of feel - ing and 

rSS-* jt—^S-Sr-:^ 


* — t 6 " 1 — ° — r — J — ff"^ 

tease or to joke him, He 
prin - ci - pie guid - ed, Ho 

*• f- * * -J- 


* P 




t— r- 1 




psl-v u... p U H 





See the SW« flr«* Gtfe^ Fbo, th* - Glut. H, TE ." Br permission* Mm^ ^Bko^Q 

•v . * — >> — E SS — ^ — M « » m m — n=\ 



=4=^=^+ 3 LL_Lg r=^zrj^±^==^ ^ * 7 ~ ~T Tra f a la U) Come, com - radcs rouse from the 




£ ^ ^ ^ ^\^rZ -M^— > * ^ = ^ g= ^ == Z^ For we soon mwt a. - way, must a - way, 

J Jth-fui ^ ^ ^ ^^^^J^I^^^r^^^^^^^^^S 




Then a - 




land - scape wide, A - down the rock - y. 




TOM SANDERS. 



3 ^- Jr g^~~^T^ >rry ' T, rn roke him He'dne'erfro-K, max-im da - part. 

5 tho' er-ery meth-od was tried to He ne'er would be found in the wr...« s . 

never wouldlay it to heart; And the ery ^ , p ._ ed de .0, 

al - ways pass'd safe - ly a - long, Ana ""^ ^ tf ^ jt^^^ ^ " jjj-^Sr — STi 1 




OKIESTX! 



See the Sun's first Gleam. Concluded. 

1st time. 2d time. 




SERENADE. "Now Nature' sits 



Hastings. 




1. Now na - ture sits in sweet re - pose, And calls her sons to rest. Her ^ . dy dres3 a . way 




2. Who made the mom with balm - y breath ? Who spread the noon - tide rt y ? Who \hro^ ' "a -' cross' ' tL' 




SICKLES SOUNDING. 



Dr. Lowell Mason. Br permission. 




rw- r r V r \J \f V - 

1. Sick - les sonnd-ing, Quick-ly ground-ing, Now the ripe ears fall ; Ev - ery maid-en's bon - net 

-> — P* — =r^ — Pv-N — N.. ■> p». s f> ^ N 1 



Has bine blos-soms on it, 




Now Nature sits. Concluded 




o'er, Sleep doth her dew 



y P m 



Iprond, wlnTe yeJ "^guards the door, While peace still guards the ^ door. ^ 




keep ; He draws the cur - tains 



'TitT**™ guards then, when they slee^Andguards them when they sleep. 




SICBXES SOUNDING. Concluded. 

Sickles ringing, All are spnngmg, 

E Maidens singing All are singing, 

,, To the sickles' sound, Every lisping thing ; 

ver all, Joy is o - ver alt Tm the moon is beaming, Man and master greeting, 

f" f» n J* 



And the stubble gleaming, Altogether meeting. 
Harvest songs go round. Each is now a king. 




4. 

Lads and misses, 

O 1 the blisses, 

While the wit does flow; 

Bnt the reaping over, 

Father, friend, and brother. 

Quickly home they go. 



QQWords'by Tn. Moori. 
ff Motto vivace e er, 



energtco. 



"Qjiielt! We h:iro lint a, Second!" 

mf -== f — 



Music by Dudlzt Buck, Je., Op. 10, No. 3. 

mf 




1. Quick ! we have but a sec - ond, Fill round the glass while you may, 



For time 



hath beckoned, 




1. Quick ! we have but a pee - ond, Fill round the glass while you may, 



For time, the churl, hath beckoned, And we must a - n&y, must a- 





For time, the churl, hath beckoned, 

dim. >= — mf Piu Moderato. 



And 



dim. 



J* ft . 



3= 



1— t 



i- 



we must a - way, must a - way, 



must a -■ way, we must 



way. Grasp the pleas 



that's 



fly - ing, for 



m 



-a) — 

pleas 



- way,. 



must, we must a 

dim. ~r=— 



way. 



Grasp the 



- ure, for oh! not Or 



-t— n 



dim. 



St 



afczat 



-t- 



- way, ; we must a - way, 



must 



a - way. Grasp the pleas - - ure 



that's fly - ing, for 



?2= 



£2= 



-iS>- 



-i ' 1 "1 i lJ ""^ -^ 

must a - way, must a - way, we must a - way. Grasp the pleasure 

THE RAINBOW CHORUS. Geo. J. Webb. From "Mason's 



we must a - way, 



4*— v 



that's fly - ing, not 
Normal Singer." By permission, 
w I * 



* m J: 

-2 =! — • — S- 



4= 



tr 



-fi*- -^7- 



gpfc 



1. O bean - ti - ful rain - bow! all wo - ven with light, There's not in thy tis - sue ono sha 



dow of night, It 



u U U 



-p p Sir 



"Quick! We have ton* a Secon d!" Co ntinued. 
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4E 



3^ 



Could keep sweet hours from dy 



ing. 



or charm them, 



or charm . 



pheus', Or-pheus' strain, Could keep sweet hours from dy 




or charm them to life, 



^^r^TT^T^..^i-^ ..,-.-«*■ F m round the glass while you may, 

^ — : ^—-^^^^ - — 



For time 



hath beckoned, 




life 



Then, quick! we have but a second! Fill round the glass while you may : 



For time, the churl, hath beckoned. And 




For time, the churl hath beckoned, 

THE BABVBOW CHORUS. Continued.^ 



-N — K — K- 



seems as heaven opened where thou dost ap-pear, As if a bright tb ion .^^TV- _ „. . • t»- 



1 Quick ! We lin>"0 but a .Second ! " 



Ooiiol nded. 

P2= 




And 



must a- way, must a - way, we must, we mu6t, we must a - 



way, 




we must a - way, 
J* 



wa y> we must, we must a 



si) 5^ 



the rainbow chorus. 
ft, h — K- ' ' 



way, we must a - way ! . . . 
Concluded. 



2. 

See the glass how it flushes, 
Like some young Hebe's lip, 
And half meets thine and 
X- blushes 
That thou shonldst delay to sip. 
Shame, 0, shame unto thee, 
If e'er thou see'st that day, 
When cup or lip should woo thee 
- And turn untouched away. 
Then quick! we have but ti 

second ! 
Fill round the glass while you 
may; 

For time, the churl, had beck- 
oned, 

And we must away, must away t 



rainbow, And sing of the rainbow, the smile of God is here. 

■e>- — e^* 




I think, as I m gazing the colors to mark And thousands of ages have flourished and fled, 

How o er the lone mountain, where rested the ark, Since on the rainbow that promise was read ; 
l„ZT/?, /""I * h ?J e,n 5 e - w ! th won ; ler »,"g e je. But while the earth changes, yet still doth endnrt. 

The signet of merer, fresh, lovelv, and pure : 



Beheld the first rainbow burst over the skv ; 



- And sung of the rainbow, t he rainbow, the rainbow, Then sing of the rainbow.' the rainbow, the' rain- 

- And sung of the rainbow the promise of love on bow, 
^'S^ Then sing of the rainbow the love of God is »"~ 



P A E T II. 



\,vOm#, Mtxd ®l*mm> §fot*K I«ta>ite, **• 



Moderate 



ANTHEM. Blessed are tlie People. 



Fine, p 



T. E. P. 




Bless-ed are the peo - pie that know the joy - ful sound, Bless-ed are the P eo - pie that know the joyful sound 



They shall walk, 




Bless-ed are the peo - pie that know the joy - ful sound, Bless-ed are the peo - pie that know the joy -ful sound. 



They shall walk, 




Crcs. 



f D. C. Allegro. 



-p r 



Staccato. • 
1 a 



of thy coun- to -nance, They shall walk in the light of thy coun- te- nance. 
111 



In thy 
4 »- 




i 



light of thy coun -te -nance, They shall walk in the light of thy coun -te - nance 




of Ihy countenance,' They shall walk in the light of thy coun- te - nance, In thy name shall they re . - - - joice, 

,r? *»■-*>- • • ~° — — -m-M* 




Blessed, are tlio People. 

Cres. 



C(>IK?1 lltloilt 




Andante, 



MOTET. Hear my Prayel*, O Lord. 



P. \» i>7n!it. Qiy 



Lily pray^hL iy S Lord, Givlcar, give ear to Ly sup-piltiln.Give^give ear to „ P U^ - ca- tion, 0 Lord, 0 Lord, 0 Lord, hear my pray V, 0 



tlJ^*L2^^ to my s U p-pl^t i on,Give l ear, g i T e ear to m y snp-pli - ca- tion, 0 Lord. 0 Lord^ O Lo rd, ^gJ^> 



SetlprayV^ ^ ^ te "- ° W ? ^ 

_j I . i-. _ ■ — I 1 1 ' — - < ' I i i — ~ I ' r ' ■ I r - 1 1 1 * - -I — r-t- 




3 



ij>here is a Tti^'ei-. Continued. 




plaee of the V- ber - L - cle, the ta - her - n^- cie^ of the roost high. God 



in the midst of 




I 



4=t 



Hear my Prayer, O I^ord. 

Cres. , , . , , mf 



Concluded. 

PP 



1st time. 



2d time. ^ 




Warmypray'r.hea'rmy pray'r, Give ear.give ear to my sup-plication. O Lord, 0 Lord, 0 Lord hear my pray'r, Give ear.give ear to my sup - pli-ca-tion, sup-pli^- cation. 




Hearmypray'r,hearmyprayV,Givecar,giveeartomy snp-plica-tion. O Lord, 0 Lord, O Lord hear my pray'r, Give ear.give ear to my sup - pli-ca-tion, sup-pli - cation. 




11 11 



^ ^ / All egretto. 



ANTHEM 



Salvation belongeth to tlio Lord. 



Kent. 




Sal-va-tion be-long-cth, be - long - eth un - to the Lord, And thy bless-ing, and thy blessing is a - mong thy peo - pie, Sal-. 




i 1 — n 

Sal - va - tion be - long - eth, be - long - eth nn - to the Lord 

-f — f . \.m m 




Salvation toelongetn to the LoM. Concluded. 
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va-tion, be-long-eth, be-long-eth un-to the Lord, And thy bless-ing, thy bless-ing, thy bless-ing is a - mong thy peo-ple, 



And thy 




va-tion, be-long-eth, be-long-eth "un-to the Lord, And thy Wess-ing, thy Wess-ing, thy bless-ing is a - mong thy peo-ple, And thy bless 




=z=fc 



bless-ing, And thy Wess-ing, and thy bless-ing and thy bless-ing, and thy bless-ing is a - mong thy peo-ple, is a - mong thy peo - pie 




3=P 



<* — w~ 



1 



ing, and thy bless-ing, and thy Wess-ing, thy bless-ing is a - mong thy peo - pie, is a - mong thy peo - pie 



3^ 



^±4 



There is a Riyer. Ootid u<l<-<l. 

f . i ii, Dim. 




help her, and that right ear - ly, and that rigl* czt_- ly, right _ ear - ly, A 
J _ - g- a — 1°" , g^H^-o- o e > , c pyrr- ' 




He shall come down like Rain 



Chorus. 




He shall comedo like rain np - on the mown grass, As showers that watereth, that water-eth the earth. He sha!l come down l*e rain np - on the mown gra ss, 




i 



8SE 



As showers that wa-ter - eth, wa - ter- eth the earth. 



3t 



Tesor Solo. 



3t 



1 



As showers that wa-ter - eth, wa - ter-eth the earth. And in his days shall the right - eons flour-ish, And peace shall reign, shall reign np- on the earth. 

Inst- - , . f* ■ ,■ »a_ 



-i 1 1 — 




■53=2 











jj J JI 


1 1 . 


-i K N „ 1 --H - I ■ 1 - 1 


And in hia 

fr>> j J Ji 


11 1 i 1 

days shall the 

H — fHn 


right - eons 
_J — m — 


1 1 

flour-ish, 

*H « r 


i.nd peace eha! 


reign, shall 

ri — n 


" 1 I 

reign np- on the 


1 1 

earth. 


Base Solo. 
Fe*1 




ts» — r 


r-* 1 T 


'Or 5 S S 

And in. his 


days shall the 


-OLi 1 1_ 

ei . ti m 

right - cons 

-1 b*— 1 


flour-ish, 

H— hp- 

-«» — *> 


\* * J-l 

And peace ^hal 

h°-i — r- 

i 1 — 


'■5 *^ 

reign, shall 


reign np- on the 
U-i f— - 


earth. 

-4-=- 
— ■ — 


J 1 1 

Kings shall fall 
Inst. 

* 1 


^±= 

down, fall 


1 r— 

ilown be - 
-fS> ~ 

h 1— 


fore him, 



4 



\ "It... • » <\ 



He slisxll come down. Continued. 

Chorus. 
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Kings shall fall down, shall fell down be - fore him, And all the nations, the na - tions shall serve him. 




And all the nations, the na - tions shall serve him. Kings Bhall fall down, shall fall down be - fore film, And all the nations, the na - tions shall serve him. 




Soprano Solo. 



Chorus. 




He shall de - liv - er the need - y when he cri - eth, The poor al - so, and him that hath no help-er. Blessed be his glo-rious name, Blessed be his 



afcafc 



Inst. 



Blessed be his glo-rious name, Blessed be his 
0 0 0 0, 




glo-rious name,' Blessed be his glorious name for ev - - er-more. Let the whole earth, . . Let the whole earth. . be filled with his glo - ry, Let the whole 

earth. 




glo rious name, Blessed be his glorious name for ev 
ggrJg 0 0 - 



er-more, Let the whole earth, . . Let the whole earth be filled with his glo - ry, Let the whole 



He shall come down. Concluded. 
-! N K S S i ! <S h h i -I 1- 




w w u» 

earth, . . Let the whole earth be filled with his glo - ry for ev - er • more, for ev - er - more, For ev - er, and ev - er, A - men. A - men. 

A r — r— , c-^ = I * ' r^=2 r— : -t— , , 



-r r r 



3=F 



-r-r-r- 



I r r 



i 



Spirited. 



ANTHEM. §ing aloud unto God. 



I. B. TV. 



i 



Sing a - loud tin - to God, un - to God "bur strength. 



Make a joy - ful noise, 



r3E 



m 



T — r 



z=fc 



Make a joy - ful noise un - to God, 



-<£?- 



5^ 



Sing a - loud nn 



to God, 



un - to God our strength, 



Make a joy - ful noise, 



Slow. 

m 



OPEINTIIVG- PIECE. Ye tlxat seek me daily. 



From " Musical Pioneee." 



33 



i 



Ye 



that seek me 

f ft* T 



dai - ly, and de - light to know my ways, Shall find me, shall find me, saith the Lord, saith the Lord, saith the 

t- g ^ p -^g — * — . * -r f^%-* — ~ — „ . ^ . * f- i s^ 



y \ / v - 



1 r far r ' > g 



-p — p — 



Sing? alond nnto God. Concluded. 

, Fine. 




pleas - ant harp • Take a psalm, and bring hither the tim-hrel, and the pleas - ant harp. 



-> — U 1» > y 



Ye tliat seek mo daily, 



Conclnded. 




Lord, 



Ye that Beet me dai - ly, dai - ly, faith the Lord, dai - ly, 



eaith the Lord, 
2 



aaith the Lord, aaith the Lord. 




saith the Lord 



Q^. Slowly. 
» v Soli. 



WHAT SHALL I BENDER. Anthem for- New Year. 

Chorus. 



-t—r- 



-t — r 

What shall I ren - der un - to the Lord, What shall I ren - der, What shall I 



What shall I ren - der, 



I I 



4= 



4= 



4= 



=1= 



TP: 



=3= 



5- 



to the Lord, What shall I ren - der, What shall I 



What shall I ren - der, What shall I ren - der un 



4= 



4- 



4- 



4- 



•J J J 




What shall I ren - der, What shall I ren - der, What shall I ren - der un - to the Lord, What shall I ren - der, What shall 1 



ren - der nn - to the Lord, for all his ben - e - fits, 



3 



4- 



towards me ? for all his ben - e - fits, for all his 



ren - der nn - to 



the Lord, 



i 1 

ren - der un - 



to 



the Lord . 



for all his ben - e - fits towards me ? for all his ben - e - fits, for all his 

-v, m . 1 > . . — , — , . — * — k 



3*5 



for all his ben - e - fits towards me ? for all his ben - e - fits, for all his 



4= 



22 



4= 



-J J J- 



Not too slow- 



for all his ben - e - fits 

ANTHEM. Blessed is he whose Transgression. 




j — W i „ s | s gzjzz4 | 1 | 



Blessed, blessed, bless-ed, is he whose transgression is for-giT- en, Blessed, blessed, blessed, blessed is he, Blessed, blessed, blessed, blessed is he whose trans- 
Blessed is he 



What shall I render. Concluded. 




j. ' U fe * I i i I i i i 

ben - e -fits towards me? I will take the cup of sal-va-tion, and call up-t>n the name, the name of the Lord, I'll call up 




ben - e- fits towards me? I will take the cup of sal-va-tion, and call up - on the name, the name of the Lo rd, I'll call up 
-h*_ - g- ^ ' — «— ' 1 ^ ' r-1 1 




on him ru call n P - on him, np - on the Lord, up - on the Lord, up - on the Lord, up - on the Lord, up - on the Lord. 

' ._• ■ L — . 1 * 1 — ■ ■ — —i : T" I i 




Blessed is He whose Transgression. 



Concluded. 




i. ! ! ■ ! 




-gressionis for - given.whose sin is cover'd.whosesin is cover'd, Blew - ei 



Bless-ed Blessed is he whose transgression is cover'd, A - men, A - men. 



l P>i fit 




Omental. — 5 
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Melodt et S. M. Gbannis. 



QUARTET. Only Waiting'. 



Arranged by J. F. Fargo. 



z=fc 



t- 

1. On - ly wait - ing 'till the sha - dows Are a lit - tie long- er grown, On - ly wait - ing 'till the glim-mer. Of the day's last beam is 



5 



^1 - . -J- V . 



2= 



2. On - ly wait - ing 'till the reap - ers Have their last sheaf gather'd home; For the sum-mer - time is end - cd, And the Au - tumn winds have 



m 



-ft— ft— & 



3? 



3 



8. On - ly wait - ing 'till the an - gels 0 - pen wide the mys - tic gate, At whose feet I long have linger'J, Wea - ry, poor, and des - o - 



-ft — ft- 



rat 



:3L 



4. On - ly wait - ing 'till the sha - dows Are a lit - tie long - er grown ; On - ly wait - ing 'till the glim - mer Of the day's last beam is 



ft=ft 



-ft r» h- 



7=£ 



flown, 'Till the night of earth is fa - ded, From the heart once full of day, 'Till the stars of heav'n are breaking.Through the twilight soft and gray. 




come ; Quickly reap - ers, gath-er quick-ly, The last ripe hours of my heart, For the bloom of life is wither'd, And I hast - en 




to de - p«rt. 



- 0 . 0 . — 0^ 

- late, E - ven now I hear their footsteps. And their voi - ces far a - way, If they call me I am waiting On - ly ~1£aitin<* 

3a 
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— fc* — V~ 

flown; Then from out the gath'ring darkness, Ho - ly, deathless stars will rise, By whose light my soul will glad-ly, Wing its pas-sage 



to the skies. 



Slcncly, 



Shades of IVig-ht are round us lallin, 




Quartet eor Male Voices. 



— v 

ill - ing From the la - bors 



1. . Shades of night are round ns fall - ing, Fast the sunlight fades a - way ; Na - ture now her children's ca 

I. i>eace-ful be our qni-et slum-ber, Free from per - il and a-larm; An - gels hov'ring o'er each chamber Shield from dan- ger 
rJ-5 ■ h I.I K-i I^Ji- L_ [_ - _ - - S I I S j3- 



of the day ; 
and from harm. 



f=lfT=S 




y=z?t 



ANTHEM. Every Day I will bless Thee. 



I. B. W. Q*? 




I will ex- tol thee, my God, my King, 



Ev-ery day will I bless thee,Every day will I bless thee, 
N h, , , rr-n iTT-t K- 




I will ex - tol thee, my God, my Kin-, Ev-ery day will I bless thee, Every day will I bless thee, Every day will I bless thee, Every day will I bless thee, 




all the day long, all the day 



day long, Every day will I bless thee, all the day long. Every day will 1 bless thee, all the day long, all the day long, all the day long. ^ 




all thedaylong, all the dav long, Every day will I bless thee, all the day long, .. . ^ ., all the day long, all the day .ong. 




all ihVdayLg, all thedaylong.EveV day willl bb^ee^d l the day long, Every day w ill I bless thee, all t he d a y ' aU the daylo^all^ lo^ 



gha des or IS i^lit are round us Fallings. Conclnaed. 



fti ■ ' U U ^ , C t>o».^«,™V5! the flow'rs are sleeninsr All things poeming bright and fair, In the sky, and earth, and air. 

SfZ! ^ -rCv; £fe is tat a 5 fleeing day, End-ing in e - tern i- ty. 



Sleep shall ban- ish cv-ery sor - row, Bringing conrage 



m r 1 




Andante. 



•AJVTHEjVT- We wait ioi- thy loving 1 Kindness 




We wait for thy lov - ing kind - ness, 0 Lord, we wait for thee, we wait for thee, 0 Lord, in the midst, the midst of thy 



1 



p r ' g - 



LCI) ' 4 - 



tJ 



We wait for thy lov - ing kind -ness, 0 Lord, we wait for thee, we wait for thee, 0 Lord, in the midst, the midst of thy 



m 



I I 



0 »' 



-j . j 
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Unison. Allegro- 



i 



Cres. 



Dim. 



3=C 



tr 



tem - pie, we wait for thee, we wait for thee, 0 Lord, in the midst, the midst of thy tern - pie. 



" • I I i I I 

Let the mount Zi - on re 



ar* — r 







»^ 



i 



1 I I i 



3E 



1 1- 



0 ^ J • J jf- 

ple, we wait for thee, we wait for thee, 0 Lord, in the midst, the midst of thy tem - pie. 




m ' 1 I I » l 

Let the mount Zi - on re 



Sl&w, In recitative maimer. 



-> — ^ — > 1— '-t- r 

SENTENCE. A.nO. ye shall seek me. 



Fbom Musical Pioxekb. 




And ye shall seek me, and find me, when ye shall search for me with all your hearts, Te shall seek . for me, and find me, ye shall 
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Quick. 
Soli. 



CANZONET. I saw the Light. 

-1 — 



Hastings. 1861. 

K 



i 



1. I saw the light of sci - ence dawn, The arts their power dis - play,. 



And vir 



tue on her heav'n - built throne, Be- 



SHE 



m 



— -5- 



2. I 



gion from a - hove De - seend up - on the earth, And liar - mo - ny and peace,- and love U 



3= 
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Chorus. 



5t 



=3= 



• gin her right - fill sway. 



3t 



J- 



3& 



'T was there 
; There in 



the vi - cea fled in haste, And guilt withdrew her stain, . 

dus - try a - woke the song, And en - ter-prise drew near, . 



Op - pres 
And com 



sion 
merce 




nit - ed spring to birth. 



i And there 
! The sun 



the dark-ness fled a - pace, And sor - row wore a smile, Eich gifts de- 

of right -eous- mess a - rose, The lat - ter day drew nigh, ... Cla-mor was 

-0$6 ~ 




i „ 



Peace T>e Still. 

-S- 



James M. North. Words from "Christian Examisxr." 



1. Peace 
1. Hold 



he still, 
thee still, 

fr o -p- 




Peace 
Hold 



be 
thee 



still, 
still, 



In thi3 • night of sor - row bow, 
Though the Fa ther scourge the sore, 
S.N 

-0- 0 r 0 • — 0 0 « , 

— — PH =t 



O, my heart, con - tend not thou, 
Cling thou to him all the more, 

tie 0 , T- -£l — 




I saw the Lifjlit • Concluded. 
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4- 



=5 



from his seat 
ming - led with 



was cast, And tyr - ran - ny was slain, 
the throng A free - born race to cheer. 



Coda. And earth was fill'd with joy. 




, I i II 
s I J II 



- scend - ed on 
hush'd to sweet 



the race, For man no more was vile. \ 
re - pose, And earth was fill'd with joy. 5 



Sym. 



And earth was fill'd with joy. 




Andante. 



HEAVENLY SHEPHBBD. Sacred Trio and Qnax-tet 

--~n ' . „ , — . — I h — i — K ■ — t 



Tdeo. F. Seward. 




f^t^T^ And my couch.with tend-e rest care, ■Midst the spring,, grass pre-pare 




Peace toe Still. Concluded. 




0 mr heart, con -tend not thou, What be - fall* thee 
Cling thou to 'him all the more, Let him mer - cy s 



is God's ' will, is Go<l's will, 
work ful - fill, work fnl - fill, 



Peace be still, 
Hold thee still, 



Peace be still. 
Hold thee still ! 




I-.et every things tli:i<; luitli Brreath. 




Praise the Lord, 



Let er - ery thing that hath breath praise the Lord, 



Arr. from an English Anthem by *. 

Praise the 




Let er - ery thing that hath breath praise the Lord, 



Praise the Lord, 




Lord, Praise the Lord, praise the Lord, 



Praise the Lord, Praise the Lord, praise the Lord 

THE HEAVENLY X*A.TSX>. 



4- 



-g. ' pi — * — 



1. There i 




glV 



A sen - try grim - ly stands, 
en The open-ing keys to him. 




Lot every tliiiif? that hath. Breath. Continued. 
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Lord, Praise the Lord, Ev - ery thing that hath breath praise the Lord, Praise the Lord, Praise the Lord, Praise the Lord, Praise the Lord, Praise the Lord; 




Let ev - ery thing that hath breath. 



i 




Lord, Let 



ery thing that hath breath praise the Lord, Praise the Lord, Praise the Lord, Praise the Lord, Praise the Lord, Praise the Lord ; 




Pra^JT^ the Lord, Praise the Lord, 




\ • y , t> • «,„ Pr»i»ff thn Lord Let ev - ery thin? that hath breath praise the Lord, A - men, A - men. 
Let ev - ery thing that hathbreath praise the Lord, Praise the Lord, Praise^tne uoto, i*^ y »L p., »■*] », I I I ~M 




L t L » 



Let rv-e^tUtn^hbreathpraisethel^rd^etL Lord.Praise the Lord, Let every thing that hath breath praise the Lord,^ men, £ men. 

_ - m— ' I-ai ■ -Tfg- 




' T „ ' ^ae the d^oTj And mor- tab, Who pass through it, Are mor - tob nev - er more. 

He on-ly ean tin - do it, And row-insr for sin. Do pass the gate in dy-ing, And free - ly en - ter in. 

And ran-somed spir - its, sigh - mg, And sor-row-ing lor sin. p t, j ^TT>i 
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3Let every tiling- that hath Breath. Concluded. 

t , ^ B.C. dal Segno. 



-fc — »- 



~f — W 



Let ev - ery thing that hath breath praise the Lord, A - men, A 

t I 

=1=1 



men, 
+- 



I — 

A - men, 



=3=3fc 



T— t- 



£21 



i H 

A - men. Praise the Lord. A - men, A - - men. 




Let er - ery thing that hath breath praise the Lord, A - men, A - men, A - men, A - men, Praise the Lord. A - men, A 

t t 



men. 




Slow. 



^VINTIIl^M. I will extol Thee. 



W. IT. BUTCHEE. 



1 — i — ' i i 

I will ex - tol thee, 



T 1 V- 



1 — r 



I will ex - tol thee, I will ex - tol thee, my God, O King ; I will ex - tol thee, my God, 0 King ; 




I will ex - tol thee, 



¥5£ 



3= 



I will ex -tol thee, I will ex - tol thee, my God, 6 King; I will ex - tol thee, my God, O King; 



3=t 



Moderato. 

S 



Pray for the Peace or Jerusalem. 



S- =*T 



V. NoYELLO. 



Pray for the peace of Je - rvi - ea - lem! 



r 

They 



shall 



St 



=?=£ 



pros 



5£ 



■O 1 

H »- 



T 

per, shall pros - per that love thee, 

-fit. je. 



3= 



5ZI 




y ' 1 — V * r ' ' i ■ — -1 1 ¥ V " — 1 — ■= — " ^ -. 

and I will bless thy name, and I will bless thy name, and I will bless thy name for ev-er, and ev - - er. Ev - - ry day will I bless thee ; Ev-'ry 




and I wiU bless thy name, and I will bless thy name, and I will bless thy name for er-er, and ev '- - er. _ Ev-'ry day will I bless thee ; Ev-'ry 
f —0L-~—m-^f—. — 1* r—\ 1 ■■ J — * 




day will I bless thee ; ev'ry day will I bless thee, and I will praise thy name for ever, ev-'ry day will I bless thee, and I will praise thy name for ever, and ev - er. 




davwill I bless thee "eVry day will I bless thee, and I will praise thy name for ever, ev-'ry day will I bless thee, and I will praise thy name for ever, and ev 
J J rl*-^ »~ — -i — = - ■ i »— 




Pray for the Peace of" Jerusalem. Concluded. 

Peace be with - in thy walls, 

_j . , , ,. r-, — ,/h 1 \- 




Pellce be with - in, with - in thy walls, 

Peace, " peace be with - in thy walls, 



And 



pros 



per - i - ty with - in thy pal 
J.. J £ * ^ 




Peace 



be with - in thy walls, with - in thy walls, 



*YQ Moderate 

i 



ANTHEM. ir Tliou, JL,ord, shouldst Marie. 



T. E. P. 



St 



?2= 



3£ 



I 1 ^ ^ : 



5 



If thou, Lord, shouldst mark our in - i - qui- ties, If thou, Lord, shouldst mark our in - i 1 - qui -ties, O Lord, who shall stand, 0 Lord, who shall stand. 



i 



N IS 



2t 



=3= 



-J- 



Cres. 



dim. 



*=£= 



see 



If thou, Lord, shouldst mark our in - i - qui- ties, If thou, Lord, shouldst mark our in - i - qui - ties, O Lord, who shall stand, 0 Lord, who shall stand. 



Isf /imc as a Duet between Alto and Tenor, the Tenor singing the Soprano part. 2d time full Chorus. 



U p.vrJ. 



0 Lord, who shall stand, 
Chant. Quartet. 



rJ-J-J- 



i- 



^t—W- 



Our help is in the Lord, for thee, O Lord, we wait ; Our trust is in the Lord, who made heav'n and earth. 1. 1 will lift up mine eyes unto the hills from whence . 



I K I I 



1=1= 



t 



2. He will not suffer thy foot to be moved, he that keepeth thee 



I 



Our help is in the Lord, for thee, O Lord, we wait ; Our trust is in the Lord, who made heav'n and earth. 3. The Lord is thy keeper, the Lord is thy shade upon thy 

•4. The Lord shall preserve thee from all evil, He shall pre - 








,f-» * | 


L_u*r 


1 1 




n-7fT7~TT fj J. 




fer -, — | — 


i — 1 — 1 — 






- w m m ' w 


-m-m-\ — 
















'—^ ~\ ^ — - • m 0 ti 


X i 1 g £ ' 






4= 




1 — 1 







If Thou, Lord, shonldst Marie; Coaclwdled. 
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m 



comei 



thmy | help.HMy help cometh from the Lord who made + heav - en | and. . | earth. 



■ )■ 1 - — — ■ c-" — • -o- 

willnot | slumber.HBehold.he that keepeth Israel shall neither I slum-ber | nor . . | sleep. 

n . . 1 -H 1 -i n 



They that trust in the 




1st time. 2d time. 



i 



y. 7 . j [ f ^0 ■ — 1 ~ ... 

*^ They that trust in the Lord shall be as mount Zi - on, which can not be mov - ed, moved; which a - bid - eth for cv - cr, which a - bid - 



-A I I 



cth for cv - er. 




be 



.as mount Zi - on, which can not be mov - ed, moved; which «'- bid - eth for ev - er, which a- bid - eth for ev - er. 

P ' ...... 



* * * 



z=fc 



I will ^Vi-isio. Concluded 




m p - I I 

thee I have sinned against heaven and be-fore thee, and I am no more worthy to be called thy son, and I am no more worthy to be called thy son, thy son. 



'YQ Legato Iftodcrato. 
Duet. 



THE TRANSIENT. 

Trio. 



Hastings. 1861. 




Time is wing-ing us a -way To our e - ter - nal 'home 




Life is but a win - ter's day, A jour - ney to the tomb. 



Time is wing-ing us a -way To our e - ief - nal home, 

^^r - i ! ■ .. or-- 

1111=1 




i i 



Life is but a win - ter's day, A jour - ney to the tomb. 
Tenor. 




Youth and vigor soon will flee. Blooming beauty loose' it. charms, All thafs mortal soon will'be kcloilin deaujcold arms, ^nclL ind^^oldtrtl 




Youth and T i s -or soo.will flee, Blooming beauty loose it. eharms, All that', mortal soon will be Enelosed in de^Th's cold arms, Enclosed in death's cold £ 

It" ' — 1 a. . 1 1 I _ . 





HYMN BEFORE SACRAMENT. 

^»btort , j l L, n i 



J. M. Peltos. 




Bread* the wor^inmer-cy bro-Ken , Wine of the soul, in mer-ey shed! By whtfhe wf rf s of life wer^ s^en, And in whose deathL sins are d'ead , 

I 3 , 




Cast thy IStxrthon on the Lord. 



mp 



Jefferson. 
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1111 



3Sz 



Z2 ~m -3=r~.^: : 



Cast thy burthen on the Lord, Cast thv burthen on the Lord, Cast thy bur-then on the Lord, and He will sus - tain thee He will snstain and 




Cast thy burthen on the Lo^T Cast thy burthen on the Lord, Cast thy bur-then on the Lord, and He will bus -tain thee, He will sustain and 




corn-fort t'hee, He will Jain thee, and comfort thee. Cast thy bur-then on the Lord, and He will sustain and corn-fort thee. A - men, A men! 




i 



' i ' ~~ ~ "7 I _* t , r„.f tl.-e bur-then on the Lord, and He will sustain and com fort thee. A - men, A - men. 

corn-fort thee, He will sustain thee, and comfort thee. Cast thy bur teen on me — ^ — 

__ -irf5=S= ~ " ~ " 




HYMN BEFOBE SACEAMENT. Concluded. 




Loo* on the heart by s^T- row b™- ten, Loo, on the te*rs by sin-ner* shed, And be thy feast to - the to - fcen That by thy grace « soula are fed. 




QO Maestoso. EASTEB ANTHEM. From Heaven the loud anj^elie Song: began. 



T. J. Coot 



-G>- 



■m- 




~T~ 

From heaven, 
!/, rj 



from heaven, 
-S> 



from heav'n the loud an - gel - ic song be - gan, 



From heaven,. 



from heaven, . 



from 



i ? I 5* I i 1 I 

heav'n the loud an - gel - ic song be - gan, 



-p — *- 



i 



J* 



Sva 



8va 



— — v ' 



-» lg- 

-» — e§- 



— g; 



> l 



at 
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^ — fr" 



i 



EE 



-r — r- 



y— t- 

shook tile skies, 



it 



It shook the skies, 



It shook the skies, and 



i 



EE 



slmok the skies, 



1 — ^- 

It shook the skies, and 

« a .-P ^ 



It 



1 "-t 

It shook the skies, 

» • « £2_ 



33= 



i — : — r 



-i»—o—m- 



3- L S-t — r 



=P2= 



EE 



E?9fcj_ 



r ~ r 



r r I 



SI 



T 7~ 
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From Heaven the loncl Angrelio Song. Continued. 



L4__ £^^3- ' '" l ' T" ' By man re - ech - oed it shall mount a - gain, By man re - ech-oed it shaUmount a - 

reach'd as - touuh'd man, And reached as -ton - ished ma n, ■ By man -■■-^ \ ^ _} J J. I sES^ZZtX 



I £ iPl ~ ' I" j ^ 7, , m „ ^Bt man re - ech - oed it shall mount a - gain, By man re - ech -oed it shall mount a- 
reach'd as- tonish'd man, And reached as- ton-ished man •■ By man re 0 . . ■ 




5= 



S^- The limb .^.U ^ i. - ^ ^ ^ 



y ^ 



r — H 



1 — i — t 



«> — 



From heav'n, from heav"n. 




OKIEOTiL 6 



Conduct eel . 





SWISS MOKNING HYMN. 



Franz Abt. 83 



PP Andante. 




Morn awakes in si - lence, Still in the vaulted sky 



Stars with fad-ing lus - tre, Gem its can - o - py ; Hail, then, hail fair morn-ing a 




Morn awakes in si - lence, Still in the va„lt-ed sky. Stars with fad .-tog lus - tre. Gem its can - o - py ; Hail, then, hail fair morn-ing's 

■ # ■ jL -m- -/■»- — tS>- t»- 



■r t 




Stars with fad-ing lus - tre, Gem its can - o - py ; 
P 



=Z=£ 



I I I I 



-4—1 



g lL ml pLsetoh1m~w"hokind-leth ev - e'ry sun - ny be am , Swell your grateful voi - ces, Bend in ad - o - ra - tion, Praise the Lord of light, . ■■ 

- J " J J 1 J 



m 




"^^rTh^okind-leth e^-ery^un-ny beam ; Swell your grateful v^- ee^Bend in ad - . - ra - tion, Praise the Lord of light, 




^ P ^ ^ . 

^1 — L*-J — — #1- 



•BiElVTETSTCEl. Tlie Lord is in 1«« lioly Temple. 

mf PP P 



Geo. Kixgslet. 
P=~ 




—^1 

The Lord is in his ho - Iy tem - pie, 



IS I _ " II I I 



- I I 



Esf- — a- 



Let all the earth keep si - lence, si • lence 



be - fore him. A - men. 

■ o . 
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SWISS MORNING HYMN. Concluded. 

cres. f 




^ Bend in ad - o - ra - tion, Praise the Lord of light. Lord of ev - ery land and nation, ThronM in boundless might, Thron'd in boundless might, in boundless might. 

i sl h i I ' 



J d d d£ 



22: 
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Bend in ad - o - ra - tion, Praise the Lord of light, Lord of ev - ery land and nation, Thron'd in boundless might, Thron'd in boundless might, in boundless might. 



z=fc 



1 



Largo. Affettuoso. f) 



ANTHEM. 



Father, Hear ixs. 
cm. f 



Fkom Mozart's Kequieji. 



=3= 



■t 

Father in heaven, hear, 0 hear us j Low before thy throne we kneel, 0 save, O save us, ere we per-ish ; we con - fess our sins, O hear us, 



B3E 



I J 



g- j£ 



-*0— 4 



4- 
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<E5 



F F'H » n 



~F ~y 



Father in heaven, hear, O hear us ; Low before thy throne we kneel, O save, O save 



u * 1 ^ 



tis, ero we 



per-ish; we con - fess our sins, O hear us, 



4=T 



T=5= 



5. -flf.Ti 



at: 



: 1 

Tj<; t the -words 



SENTENCE, 
J _fc 



of my >lon( li. 



II. "W. Greatokkx. 



* k- 



of my mouth, and the med - i - ta-tions of my heart 



-v g * 

be al - way ao - cept - a - ble, be al - way ac 



Let the words 



r2 



1— t: 



OFatlier, Hear «s. Concluded. 
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0 for g iveus, we for-^e tU em , ' 0 forgive us, Save us ^ our -sins, O save^sjron^ ^ 




Take away our sins, 0 take a - way our sins . . . 
Let the Words of my Montn. Concluded. 

0 Lord mr .trengtU 



our sins, A - men. 
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CHORUS AJVTI-IEM. Praise The God Of Israel. 



J. M. Peltos. 



f Allegro Maestoso. - 



"y m m f 



i i 



I i l 



-v— i- 



i i 



J J J 



Praise the God of -Is - rael, and glo ■ 



S ! 1- 



I II I 



ri - fy his name, * Praise the God of Is - rael, and glo - ri - fy his name : Serve the Lord with 



St 



m s S 



=3= 



* J 



=t=tt 



Praise the God of Is 



rael, 



and glo 



ri - fy his name, Praise the God of Is - rael, and glo - ri - fy his name: Serve the Lord with 




glad-ness, for he - is good, For his mer - cy en - dur - eth for - ev - er, his mer - cy en-dnr- eth for - ev - er, en - dur - eth for ev - er 




1. The soul that wings her air - v flight, 

2. 0, could I stretch my pathless way, 



la yon- der fields of star - ry blue ; With rapture greets em- py-rion light, And basks in pleasures ev - er new ; And 
To climes a -far, how small would seem The griefs that cloud this fee-ble day. The joys that gild life's passing dream ; Then 



Praise the God of Israel. . Continued. 
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Ex alt Ms „ am ^ - L for e, - er - m ore,'for ev - er - more Ex - alt Ms n ame for ev - er - more, for ev 



er - more. 




The Soul that wings. Continued. 




^ — " LJ«J , . _ ., . „„_,- *\,Tnh of ni - fv moTe, For those that tread this 

l« T'Wfc T- XZ& XtASSOA ^-acXhe. .e^sthat 




88 yjraise the God of Israel. Contimied. 

' Omit at the first time, and sing after D.C. only. f t" " " " *—=• — ~~ ~ jf ' ' ' ' ^JFine. 




Ex - alt his name for ev - er - more, Ex - alt his name for ev - er-more 




Ex - alt his name for ev - er- 



more, Ex - alt his name for ev - er - more, 
t- - L 



for ev - er, ev - er - more. For great is the Lord, and 




greatly to he prais - ed, For great is the Lord, 



»nd great - ly to be prais - ed. For great, 




In the cit - y of our G^od, 



In the mountain of his ho - li - ness, 




„ PJlt , . . . For great is the Lord, andgreat-ly to be prais - ed, For great,.. .. 

greatly to be prais - ed, In the cit - y of our God, In the mountain of his ho - li - ness, For 




i r» i 



JheSonl that -wings Continued. 




ne^r can Iloy ? 3 ' CO " rage 5 tbo ' tte an ^ storm Hath s P ent its fane around th y head . Tho ' sorroVlurks in ev'-ry form. And all but trembling hope hath fled,Yet 

id* 




Praise the God of Israel. Concluded. 




burns there still a sfeady ray .For those who weep m sunless gloom.The star tnatp^ ^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^ 



bp 
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]N"ot unto ns, O Hiord. For Opening or Closing. 



K. S. Taylor. 




For thy mer- cy, for thy mer - cy and for thy truth's sake ; For thy mer - cy, for thy mer - cy and for thy truth's sake. 

-Vi— J r* & S Krr— i 1 -r-T 1 ,= Ik-, — I S 



S — J- 




For thy mer - cy, for thy mer - cy and for tby truth's sake ; For thy mer - cy, for thy mer - cy and for thy truth's sake. 

W : : r » \< m m m \ jm-.-f r m | f» f* | | | fi ^| ^ m : 

pwb • L _^_£=4 L L_ i L L j, d 1 « l a) J— J J J - T f : 




Solo. Staccato. 



SONG IN HDEJA-VEN. The Angels touched. 

* 'V * 7. v n„ fc»,.d As Dre-ludeto be - gin, Then all at once with gen - tie hal- lowed 
The an - gels touch'd their harps w.thgen-tle hand, ^ As pre mae^o^jje g , ^ ^ ^ 





Thou art He, Who was, and is, 

Thou art He, who was, •>* U, 



tf — 



x 



i 



Thou art He, 



and ev - er - more shall be. 

J — u-^ 



All heaven be - sides was mute, 



Who was. 



and is, and ev - er - more shall be 
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The ./Vri'j-elH tonched. Continued. 



Chorus, p Moderato. 



i 



n:2 
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Legato. 



0 ho - ly, 



i 



M=P6 



re 



3& 



streams stood still, and did not mur - mur ; The light wand'ring winds withheld their motions, Shall I not hear that strain a 



I 



gain ? 



3=4= 
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i r r 
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3 



8 frV r g r 



# 



i* f i & 



O ho - ly, 



a 



-p-p- 



f± 



I2z 



Single Voice. 
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P ~ 

H 1 
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-r^-r— s 

h — i — 







EE 



• My soul 
Cres. 



would join, 



My soul 



would join in these har- mo - nious num-bers, 



0 r^=& 



=ii=p= 



ho - ly, ho - ly, just and true art thou, Lord God Al - might - y, 



Thou art He, 



Thou art He, 









u 


h — i — i — 
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-I 1 } r -- 
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\P- P| 


-p — '* — p — m- 


j I 

rP 1 


L— <s> 1 


— 1 -— 

^ 
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i — r**i 

f 2 


Li=J_* 1 


ho - ly, 


14— J— i 

ho - 

— <S> 1 




1 1 — 

just and 


\\ I I I d 

true art thou, Lor 

■ I 1 I l*T=gH 
* — I 1— 


1 — p- 
i 1 — i 

J God Al - 

[p-gp-| 

U 1 1 


p-ff 

Lj „*«_J 

might - 
■ r_j 


1 

y. 

| . I - 


Thou art 


He, 

I I I r 
* * * 


U , . 


[p- 3 — =r=^ 

He who 

-P— ^_#-p-: 

h — i — r 



Thou art He, 



Thou art He, 




The An^elH toucliotl. O on clxidle<i- 
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and 



dia - solve in dy - ing cadence, 



in dy - ing ca- dence, 



at the gate of lieaven. 




who was, 



nd is, and ev - er - more shall be, Thou art 



who was, 



and is, and ev - er - more shall be, 




who was, and is, and ev - er - more shall be, 



Who was, 



and is, and ev - er - more shall be, 




Thou art He, 



Thou art He who was, and is. and ev - er - more shall be, and ev - er, ev - er - more .hall be. 




Thou art He 



who was, and is, and ev - 



er - more shall be, and ev - er, ev - er - more shall be. 

- 




Thou art He. 



Thou 



art He who was, and is, and ev - er - more shall be. 




ANTHEM. Rejoice ye with Jerusalem, 



James Max North. 



-r r r 



Re - joice ye with Je - m - sa - lem, Ee - joice ye 



with Je - ru - sa - lem, and re - joice with her, all ye that lore her, re ■ 



3= 



1 1- 



-I 

Re - joice ye with Je - ru - sa - lem, and re - joice with her, all ye that love her, 



Re - joice ye with Je - ru - sa - 



lem, 

— U 



1 . 

-joice with her, re -joice with her, for her, for her, all ye that mourn, all ye that mourn, all ye that mourn, all 



3= 



4= 



./m 



joice with her, re - joice with 

0 ,r • -g- 



her, 



for 



her. 



all 



1 

ye that mourn, 



all 



ye that monrn, all 



V — 
for her, 



¥ ^ j^- 

all ye that mourn, all ye that mourn, all ye that mourn, 



CANZOIVET. There is a. Smile. 

-J 



Hastings. 1861. 



J J; £ g J g : S S 



a smile of pur - er lay, 
a bright and pleasing hour. 



Aen 
3. There is 



4 J, 



1. Tnere 



Than fan - cy's features 
When all is lore se 



wear, A flame whose wa - vy pin - ions play, With glow di - vine-ly fair, 
- rene, Where an - gels whis - per from their bower, And joys un - told are seen. 



(-^W u — u — C- 


hr : r r riP ^ 


r -p' r M 




I s - -r- 


,f C r r i(g±fl 




11 e g g 'r cf 1 
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Rejoice ye with Jerusalem. Concluded. 
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ye> all ye that m ourn. For be - hold, I will ex - tend peace, For be - hold I will ex - tend peace, 
t r t ~ 




ye shall 



be cl- fort-id, shall be com- fort -ed, shalt be com - fort - eg, «hrfl be co m - fort - ed 
t t ' ' — -\ Ki l> k II. ' , I l -H ; 



in Je - ru - sa - lem. 

/TV 




i I u u , , , 

* w ^ . . 5n l - i - hide of love - lier charm Than dints the wing of even. 

* the bed of death. 




ajvtecem:. 



'Teach me thy way, O Lord.' 



~Wu. TJ. Butchis. 




Teach me thy way,. 



4= 



O Lord ; I will walk in the truth ; 

-f 2 



± 



9—3- 



> » J ^ 



-J J- 



^ Con Spirito. Chorus. 



3=i: 



4d= 



_P Lrf- 



f2= 



TJ - nite my heart to fear thy 



■4- 



I will praise 



-t»>-+ 



* r ; 



thee, 0 Lord, my God, with 



9— n- 



— *t- 



22tEI 




I will praise thee, I will praise 



thee, 



with 



XT - nite my heart to fear thy name, 




I will praise thee, I will praise thee, I will praise 



thee, 



O Lord, my God, with 



■ i i i 



f i i ,* fry 



I will praise thee, O T^ord, 



Ho! Every- one that Thirsteth." 




Ho ! ev - ery one that thirst - eth. 



Ho ! ey - ery one that thirst - eth, Come ye to the wa 

-r t- t 



ters, Come and boy. 




1 Ten oil mo thy way, O Lord. 



Concluded. 



97 



2 




all my heart, 



I will praise thee, I will_praise thee, 0 Lord, my God, with _aU^ 

— 



my heart, and I will 
mez. 




t \ 

OBIKNTJ.L — J 



QQ Maestoso, 



ANTHEM OF DPTtAXSE. 



Theo. F. Seward. 



i 



BE 



i i i 



Praise ye Je-ho-vaVs name, 



+ 4 



Sing praises to his name, Loud let your voices ring, Loud let your voices 



His glorious works proclaim, 




Praise ye Je-ho-vah's name, Praise ye Je -ho- vah's name. 



Sing praises to his name, 




Loud let your voices 



ting. 



and goodness sing. 



Praise ye je - ho - vah's name, Praise ye his holy name, Praise ye Je 




ring. 



His love and goodness sing. His loving care is o - ver all, 



Who trust in him shall 



-m — 1» — ^- 



-r-r- 



His love and good-ness sing, 



-i—l — h 



1 — i — r 



and goodness sing, Praise ye Je - ho - vah's name, Praise ye his name Praise ye Je - 

SENTENCE. Incline 



4? *fcJW»*i... ™ ™ 



ANTHE31 OF PRAISE. Continued. 





^^ne.Praise'ye his ho - t name. Letprai.es ring, the Lord is King, praise ye his ho - ly na m e. Let eV - ry heart, up -lift - cd higXHi, 



3 



* m t > 4 



-0 9 B^- 



Praise ye his name 

-4 




nev - er fall 



Let praises ring the Lord is King.Praise ye his ho - ly name. Let ev' - ry heart up - lift - ed high, His 




praise with rap - ture sing. For blessings more than earth can buy. From our Ore - a - *" 



Praise 




3 



I will make an er 



X7^7 co ;. e - nant with yon, . - ven the sure, the sure mer - cies of Ba - .id A - men 



lOO 



ANTHEM OIT PRAISE. 



Concluded. 



i 



-I — v-m- 



J J J ^ 



i . i i 



it 



t- 

Praise ye his name. Let praises ring, The Lord is King-, Praise ye his ho - ly name, 



Praise ye the Lord of hosts, Praise ye the 



Lord. 



St 



* ' a 1 



4 h # 
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ye his ho - ly name, Let praises ring. The Lord is King, Praise ye his ho - Iy name, Praise him. 



m 



\ — I — U 



Praise ye the Lord. 



-1 1 f- 

Praise ye his name 

AHegro con Spirito. 



-r-r- 



— t— t- 

Praise the Lord. 
E. Moore. 



Praise ye the Lord of hosts, 



Make a Joytul Noise. 




Make a joy-ful noise nn - to the Lord, all ye lands, all ye lands ; Serve the Lord with gladness, Serve the Lord with gladness, Serve the Lord with 

4-—- ~~ 



5 



St* 



3P£ 



^ .J. 



23: 



233 



afcrsfc 



Make a joy-ful noise "un -to the Lord, all ye lands, all ye lands ; Serve the Lord with gladness, Serve the Lord with gladness, Serve the Lord with 



, r* a 



g 



all ye lands, all ye lands, 

CANZONET. Christian's Grave. 



Hastisos. 




1. It 



I a love - ly, hallow'd spot, Where weeping wil-lows wave, Nor should the place be e'er for - got, That marks the Christian's grave. 
3. for tho the rel - ics must de - cay, The dnst a - gain will rise, And shine in beau - te - ous ar - ray Be - yond the star - ry skies. 
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Mnlco a Joyful Noise. Continued. 

Moderate. 
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glad-ness, come be -fore his presence with sing- ing. Know ye that the Lord he is God, It is he that hath made us, It is he that hath 




glad-ness, come bo - fore his presence with sing - ing 



Know,, ye that the Lord he is God, It is he that hath made us, It is ho that hath 




iuuio ns, It is he that hath made us and not we our-selves. 



Wo .ire his peo - pie, Wo are his peo - plo and tho 




CHRISTIAN'S GRAVE. Continued. 




{ ■ ■ ^ t L With no in-trud-er near. His breathless form was gen - tly laid, With-out one thought of fear. 

4 2 :ltnnow P «Ts^- h H, . X' ^ ftS -™a w"tt h^- 1-e, Ee-joi-cing in the glo - nous light, That fills the realms a - bove. 
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Make it Joyful Noise> 



Continued. 



BE 



sheep of his pas - tare. 



Sym. Allegro. 



-I 



-f-r 



3 



at 



sheep of his pas - ture. 



HE 



i- 



En - ter in - to his 



=$a: 



=5z=£ 



3?= 



-r-rt 



-t 



=E 



And ' in - to his courts with 



En -ter in -to his gates 



with thanksgiving, with thanksgiv-ing, 



=C 



=e= 



I r 



En - ter in -to his gates. 



with thanksgiving, with thanksgiv-ing, 



=^= 



t£3>- 
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En -ter in -to his 



his courts with 



gates, 



H« 0-i 



gates, And in ■ 



=t 



5^ 



-A- 



En -ter in -to his gates with thanks - giv-ing, with thanksgiving, 

Concluded. 



SJ3 



CHRISTIAN'S GRAVE. 



3t 



=F 



-jji...... tffcl 



5. 0 yes, it 



haHowed place, Where weeping wil- lows wave ! Who would not ran the Christian race, To tri-umph in the grave! 



I I 



! 



Make a Joyful Ifoise. Concluded 




praise ; Be thank-ful ™ - to him, be thank ful un - to him, and^ bless his name. For the Lord is good, M the Lord is good, his 




praise ; Be thank-M „n - to him, be thank-ful un^to hlm, and bless his -name. For the Lo rd > good, for the Lord is good; his 

H2-i r .« « 




j ev ■ er- Iast-ing, his mer - cy is er - er - last ■ fag, aM his truth en • dur ■ eth , to all gen 



er - a - tions. 




Slowly. 



BEATITUDE. Blessed are they ttiat Mourn. 



For 




'-hi 



104 



* / 



O Praise the Lord. 



J. M. PXLWK. 




0 praise the Lord!., all ye na - tions, Praise him, praise him, all ^ ye peo-ple ; For his mer-ci - ful kindness is great toward us, And the trnth of the 




O praise the Lord! ail ye na - tions, Praise him, praise him, all ye peo-ple ; Forhis mer-ci - ful kindness is great toward us, And the truth of the 




Lord, the truth of the Lord en - dur-eth for - ev-er, en - dur-eth for - ev - er. Praise ye the Lord I A - men. Praise ye the Lord ! A - men. 
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Lord, the truth of the Lord en - dur-.eth for - er - er, en - dur- eth for - ev - er. Praise ye the Lord ! A - men. Praise ye the Lord ! A - men. 




they shall be 



Blessed are they that Mourn. Concluded. 

For the ? For they be com . . fort . ed . 

-! «. — i o 
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CHORUS. The Multitude of Angels*. 
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1^ . , "* » with a shout, 

" nml-ti-tudeof an-gels with a shout^^.. ™ ^ 



loud as from num -bers with - out num - bcr, 




TP*" -C*- 
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THE MULTITUDE OF ANGELS. Continned. 

A 



1— f 

loud as from num-bers with - out nam - ber, loud 



4- 



1^ 



i — r 



as from num - bers 
P P 



at 



m 



loud as from num-bers with - out num - ber, loud 

t ! ! "■ 



with 
— @> — 



out 



num 



ber. 



-IS- 



p p 



p— p- 



as from num - bers 



with 



out 



ber. 
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Sweet, 



sweet, 



as from voices blest, 



sweet, 



3E 



Sweet, 



re? - 



as from voi-ces blest 



-a» — g- 



sweet. 



as from voi-ces blest, 



sweet, 



sweet 



as from voi-ces blest 



rx'HE MULTITUDE OF ANGELS. Continued. 



Chorus.^ 
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Heav'n mng with j«- hi- lee, and lend ho - san-na, filTd the - ter-nal re-gions, and lo.d ho - san™ fill'd the e 
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THE MX7IL.TITTjr>E! OF ANGELS. Continued. 



- h o 



A 



gione, 



The mul - tt - tude of 



The mui - ti - tude of 



gions, 



m 



b — s^- 



f r r-r 



i ' y ! ■ 
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I I I 



A 



A. 



A- 



A 



p r 



p r 



-p-p- 



i i 



i i 



loud as from num- bers with - out num- ber, 



an- gels, The mul - ti-tude of au-gels, with a shout, . 



with a shout, . 



t==t- 



per 



j|-g|~»r 



-fj-^gj 



with a 



an- gels, The mnl - ti-tnde of an-gels, with a 



shout, . 



shout, . 



loud as from nam- 
42 * 



bars with - ont 
-f=2- 



num-ber," 
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A 
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A 



THE MTILTITtJDE OF ANGELS. Continued. 
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^"Tl^o^^with-Ut num-ber, loud as tomnum-bera with- ont num-ber, with 



out 




•no . 



THE MULTITUDE OF ANGELS., Continued. 

/ Tutti. Soli, fp Tutti. f 



-r— p- 



7= 



1 — l- 



1 — r~t 



t— i — r 



i — 

joy. 



ut - ter - ing 



joy, 



ut - ter - ing 



ut - ter - ing 



joy. 



ut - ter - ing 



joy, 



4=c 



1~1 1— 

ut - ter - ing 



ut - ter - ing 



joy, 



ut - ter - ing 



joy, 



ut - ter - ing 



j°y. 



4=t 



joy, 



-r-p- 



4 4 „e J 
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ut - ter - ing 



joy, 



THE MULTITUDE OF ANGELS. Gontinued. 
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r 1 i I ' ! "T" ', ' ^i,:„ w w and loud ho - san-nas fill'd the e - ter - nal re - gions, 

Heav'nrungwitliju-bi-lee, Heav'n rung w.thju-bi - lee, and loud no sa . | , . 



1 1- 

Heav'n rang with 




Heav'n rung wi 
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Heav'n rung with 
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